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Chapter 1 
Sue Smith and Riverside High 


Sue Smith was an Honor Society student in her junior year, and a very prominent personality 
among the students of Riverside High. She had a good figure and 5'5" height. Her hair made her 
stand out in any setting. It was dark, and hung a few inches below her shoulders. But her natural 
style was very thick and wavy, and so made it stand out broadly in a way that demanded 
attention. She let it hang freely, but used a decorative clip on each side to pull it back from her 
eyes. Because of her hair, she could easily be spotted in a crowd at the far side of the campus. It 
gave the impression that she was the one in charge, particularly in a group of females. And while 
she was always well dressed, sometimes even flashy, she never wore lipstick. Some women wear 
lipstick to look more prominent and in charge, in competition with other females. But Sue didn’t 
need to. Her presence always told the world that she was in charge anyway. 

Sue and her parents were atheists, but she believed in reincarnation. She remembered a few 
of her past lives with certainty, including the last one. Since Sue’s parents weren’t religious they 
never told her that she had only one life and then would go to heaven. Without such 
indoctrination and inhibitions it was easy for her to start remembering, even when she was little. 
She really never had forgotten. As her brain matured from babyhood, the memories were just 
there. 

Sue was often seen with various members of a clique of pretty girls. Several usually sat with 
her in the cafeteria. Her best friend, Carolyn, always sat beside her at lunch. She had impressive 
long, straight, light blonde hair, usually tied back, making a striking contrast with Sue. Margot 
was also a close friend who sat near them. She had long, straight red hair that made her stand out 
almost as much as Sue. Carolyn and Margot, like Sue, were Honor Society students in their 
junior year. They all were model students. They never used recreational drugs, and shunned 
alcohol. Sue had brought her bestie, Carolyn, to her house a few times to have dinner with her 
parents. Sue’s parents really liked Carolyn, and felt that she was a very smart girl like their own 
daughter. 

Sue was a close friend of Gregory Chapman. He was in his senior year, and president of his 
class. He was also an honor student like Sue. They had worked on some special school projects 
together. Greg was tall and slim, and not bad looking. He had wavy brown hair. His glasses 
added to his image as intelligent and intellectual. Sue enjoyed talking to him about science, 
social issues, or most anything else interesting. 

Despite their rapport, Greg had never asked Sue for a date. He was one of the lucky few guys 
on campus to have a steady — and intimate — relationship with a very pretty girl. Rebecca had 
long, wavy golden blonde hair. They planned to get married if their relationship survived 
college. That was questionable, as they were to be in different cities for four years. But Greg’s 
parents liked Becky, and had long since let him bring her home to make out in his bedroom, 
gladly feeding her dinner afterward. 

Sue was a very attractive girl who any of the guys would have liked to date, but she rarely 
gave them a tumble. And that was only for a first date. She’d politely decline any further ones. 
Greg was about the only guy she had much personal rapport with. That was partly because she 
thought he was almost the only really smart guy on campus. But it also was because he never 


pestered her for dates. Most of the other guys were immature dorks. The other pretty girls in 
Sue’s clique would rarely date most of the guys either. That started rumors about them. Some 
guys took the position that if they wouldn’t go out with them they must be lesbians, but none of 
them had personalities or looks that suggested lesbianism in the slightest. They were all 
feminine, and invariably dressed attractively in keeping with their good looks. 

Sue was, in fact, a sexually inclined girl. In her last year of middle school she had made out 
with a couple of guys a few times in their cars. They were high school students. The schools 
were near each other, and the students hung out at the same soda shop. Guys from the high 
school would sometimes date the older and hotter middle school girls. Sue was at the front of the 
line. 

In the first semester of her freshman year at Riverside she had done the same with one guy 
for several dates. For all but the first two he had commandeered a bedroom from a cousin. Sue 
had her first experiences with oral with this guy. She liked it way better than intercourse. She got 
good orgasms out of it. But she ended off with him when she discovered he was two-timing. 
Shortly afterward, Sue joined a secretive feminist sorority that was motivated, in no small part, 
by disdain for the ways the dorky, immature guys treated the girls. In fact, all her close 
girlfriends were also members. Since that time Sue had very few dates with guys and no sex with 
them at all. After that point, all her sex had been with other girls in her sorority. During those 
two years she had risen through the ranks to become part of the group’s senior leadership. She 
also had become the sorority’s most prolific recruiter — invariably of upset and frustrated girls 
who were ready for a radical change. In their secret doctrine they were very anti-religious. They 
felt that Judaism and Christianity were responsible for the patriarchal teachings that had caused 
many men to view women as subordinates, and as toys to be manipulated for sex. Sue had, in 
fact, become a top-ranking bisexual witch. 

There were official, school-sponsored support groups for gays and lesbians. The school 
district was under pressure to prevent bullying, including the bullying of these groups. The best 
way for them to counter accusations that they had not done enough was to sponsor the support 
groups. They were listed on printed sheets, on tables in hallways, along with many other school- 
sponsored social and activity groups. 

The small number of bisexual males found their home in the gay group, from which they 
were barely distinguishable. While not actually doing very much to prevent bullying, the gay 
group was a magnet that allowed gay guys to find each other much more easily. Gays of that age 
usually did not pair up very seriously. Some had best friends, but in their culture more partners 
were better than less. Many of them had quick sex with each other in cars in the morning before 
school. 

The lesbian group was also a magnet for those girls. However, lesbian students were rarely 
promiscuous. They formed one-on-one relationships that often lasted a long time. They’d 
announce their orientation and the name of their girlfriend publically. This did help reduce some 
bullying, or especially being pestered by guys for dates. And those girls usually did not hit on 
each other either, if they knew they were in a steady relationship. The lesbians stood out visually 
in a couple of ways. Mainly, they tended to dress in a more masculine or androgynous way, so as 
to advertise their orientation and be less attractive to guys. Many wore girls’ less-feminine tie 
shoes, along with socks. But a fair percentage of the lesbians had rather androgynous physical 
looks. For whatever reason, they didn’t smile much unless they were talking to close friends of 
their ilk. 

There was no official support group intended or suitable for bisexual girls. If there had been, 


it would have increased bullying rather than reduce it. Most bi-girls did not advertise their 
orientation publically. It would just have pointed to an aspect of their sex lives that they 
preferred to keep private. Officially, they presented themselves as straight. Some guys were kind 
of obsessed with bisexual girls, thinking of them as the hottest things on campus. Bi-girls often 
did not pair up with a steady girlfriend, but even if they did so publically it would have gotten 
both of them pestered. Some had one or more girlfriends on the sly, while occasionally dating 
guys openly. But all pestering would not have come from guys. There were any number of horny 
or bi-curious girls who would have pestered an openly bisexual girl to “bring them out” by 
giving them their first experience. So the only workable way to have a support group for bisexual 
females was to keep it unofficial and secret, and for the group to find and invite its own 
members. 

The Feminist Order of Bisexual Females - FOBF — was founded about seven years earlier, 
five years before Sue was recruited. At present it had about 25 members, more than ever was 
obvious from watching cliques on campus. Some would graduate each year, and new members 
had to be recruited to keep the group operating. Graduated members would become the sorority’s 
alumnae. Some alumnae made financial contributions occasionally, or helped in other ways. A 
few years ago a wealthy alumna and her husband, who own a motel chain, arranged for an entire 
wing of one of their motels to be permanently reserved for use by the FOBF at no cost. It was 
possible to leave items in the rooms that would not be disturbed by motel staff, but the rooms 
were checked daily. Any that had been used were cleaned, and fresh bed linens and towels were 
installed. This meant that the FOBF girls always had clean and comfortable bedrooms for their 
encounters, and even showers were obviously available if needed. The bequeathed space also 
included a room the FOBF used as its office, with file cabinets and computers. Finally, it 
included a classroom-sized meeting room where occasional presentations or lectures could be 
given. The FOBF called it their “chapter room’. There was only one chapter in existence — the 
one associated with Riverside High School. But it was thought that in the future the Order might 
be expanded to include other locations. The size of the Order and the use of this motel space 
were among the sorority’s most closely kept secrets. Rumors about a few students on campus — 
including girls — having occasional sex with each other off campus would generally draw little 
scrutiny. But a girls’ sexual order of this size and organization most assuredly would. 

The Order had several ranks of members. The top level was “Senior Member”, or 
collectively the “Senior Forum”. These included Sue Smith, as well as her friends Carolyn and 
Margot. There currently were eight Senior Members. By vote they made all decisions about the 
Order’s policies and activities. Below that there were “Junior Members”, which included the 
majority of members. Senior members elected their own new Senior Forum members from the 
lower ranks. 

There was a special rank or title called “Enchantress”. It was actually a veiled term for 
“witch”. The Order didn’t like to use the term “witch” in its official titles, as it might be leaked 
to the public and draw unwanted scrutiny. All Senior Members were Enchantresses. But they 
could award a Junior Member the title of “Enchantress”, if they thought she were showing 
enough progress in her thinking and supportiveness within the group. Only Senior Members 
were allowed to recruit — actually sit with a new prospect, ask her questions to size her up, and 
then decide whether to tell her about the Order and invite her to join. Other members who 
believed they had discovered a good candidate, from her comments, would refer her to a Senior 
Member for an interview. This would be done under various pretexts. If a girl had complained 
about dating problems to a girl who was actually an Order member, that member could suggest 


that she knows an upper classman who is very knowledgeable of such matters, and of support 
groups and resources around campus. If the Senior interviewer doesn’t think the candidate is a 
good fit, she’ll just offer other advice and suggestions, and not disclose the existence of the 
sorority at all. But a Junior Enchantress is essentially a recruiter in training, who could later be 
promoted to Senior Member. Enchantresses are entitled to read some very sensitive and 
confidential material about the Order’s positions on religion, and about its secret esoteric sexual 
practices that it explicitly refers to as “witchcraft”. A girl who is still a little too cozy with 
Western religion might be disturbed by some of its content, and might be inclined to blab some 
of the sensitive content to outsiders. But if a girl has been making comments about being an 
atheist, she may be a good candidate for Enchantress. During recruiting, Sue always asks a new 
Order candidate about her religious views in the interview. And she always mentions that she, 
herself, is an atheist, to gauge the girl’s reaction. 

A new recruit who goes through an initiation that involves a sexual encounter with three 
other girls is welcomed into the Order as its newest Sister. She has the rank of “Novice”. Her 
Novice period usually lasts a few weeks, during which time the Novice undergoes three 
additional foursome encounters with different girls each time. The participants are determined by 
the Senior Members. As with many other sororities and fraternities, new pledges are expected to 
submit to the will of the leadership. Once she’s then promoted to Junior Member she has more 
privileges. But if she resigns during this intense phase then she’s just not a good fit in the Order. 
She’d leave in good graces with no ill will. 

The sorority’s culture calls for all girls to work their way intimately through the entire group, 
over the months as time permits. It is the number one requirement for advancement. Sue Smith 
was currently at 100 percent. So were Carolyn and Margot. This was not solely for personal 
satisfaction, as it might seem. This program was, in fact, crucial to the Order’s esoteric energy 
work. It’s the process that turns a new Dorothy into an adept witch like Glinda. 
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Chapter 2 


Cindy’s Complaints 


Cindy, a sophomore, sat in the cafeteria with Janet, who she knew from her English class. 
Cindy had straight, dark brown hair that hung to a few inches above her waist. Janet had 
medium-brown, wavy neck-length hair. Both were in good shape and pretty. Their lunch was 
finished. There was no one nearby, so Cindy decided to talk about some sensitive subjects. 

Cindy asked, “Are you dating any guy at the moment?” 

Janet said, “Well, not recently.” 

“Maybe I shouldn’t be either.” 

“Why? Why not?” 

Cindy said, “Well, I’m so mad I’m about to pop. Either I’m going about it all wrong, or 
practically every guy on this campus is a very insensitive creep.” 

“Why? What happened?” 

Cindy proceeded to explain how during last semester, two different guys asked her out at 
different times and she’d accepted. They both seemed nice at first. 

The first guy took her to dinner and a movie, and then back to her home. No problems on the 
first date. On the second date he drove to a scenic spot and parked. He had been flattering her 
during dinner, and now he kissed her a few times. She kind of enjoyed the attention. When she 
said it was awkward to kiss across the center console, he suggested they move to the back seat 
where they could be more comfortable. She felt a little apprehensive, but she complied. He 
pulled her close and they kissed for a while, with token affectionate petting. It got her hormones 
going, but it seemed harmless. When she noticed it was getting late he took her home. They 
kissed goodbye. On the third date things went the same way at first. Then he kissed her neck and 
started massaging one of her boobs. Since her hormones were already in motion, the heavier 
petting felt pleasurable. After a bit he put his hand on her bare leg under her skirt. This quickly 
made her hot. He rubbed her crotch, which was stimulating her to the max. He said that she was 
very attractive to him and that he wanted them to have sex. She had not planned for this nor 
wanted intimacy with a guy who really was not too special to her. But he’d spent money on her 
for three dates and had acted pretty nice for a while. She was not a virgin. But she was on the 
pill, and what was that for? He took hold of her panties and pulled them off. In minutes they 
were fucking. But back at home that night she lay in bed feeling very dismayed, used, and stupid. 
If she kept dating the guy he’d want sex every time. But it hit her squarely that she did not want a 
steady sexual relationship with him. She had let him take her out because she wanted something 
to do and going to dinner with a guy seemed harmless. But he was not special to her. There was 
no way she’d let herself be locked into him for weeks to come. So when he called the next day, 
she told him they’d moved too fast, and she’d decided it would be best to end their relationship. 
He was disappointed, but he could tell that she meant it and said “okay”. 

The second guy was decent on the first date. But on the second date they started kissing, and 
he wanted to continue it in the back seat. Here we go again! But she didn’t want to seem like a 
prig, and this was just the second date. After they necked for a while he rubbed her boob and 
then put his hand up her skirt. She recoiled in shock. But then she informed him, correctly, that 
she was having her period. He hesitated for a minute, and then said that he really liked her and 
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that all this necking had gotten him too sexually aroused to stop without it hurting. He asked her 
for oral. He said that the next time they could “do it right”. Within a minute she was back in the 
front seat and he was driving her home. 

This semester she had pledged to be much more cautious about even accepting a first date. 
But after being stuck at home and bored for a few weeks, she was getting restless. Then a nice- 
looking guy from her history class asked her out. This time there was just necking on the second 
and third dates, and he asked her for a fourth. She felt more attracted to him than the earlier ones, 
and pleased that things were moving more slowly. On the fourth date after dinner, they were 
sitting in the parking lot at the restaurant. He said he thought they were very good together, that 
he loved her, and that they should take their relationship to the next level. She asked just what he 
had in mind. He told her that his older brother said that they could use a bedroom at his house 
that night, and probably continue on other weekends. He had a key to the place. He said they 
couldn’t just keep holding hands and smooching forever. They were high school sophomores 
after all, and they needed to have an adult relationship. He had said he loved her. And he had 
been pretty nice. She did find him more attractive than the others. She wondered if she’d regret 
it, but this seemed better than before. Maybe it really was time to have a steady “adult” 
relationship. That way she could put the false starts into her past and finally enjoy a steady 
sexual relationship with a decent guy. Then she’d be someone — not a prig or a lonely loser. She 
agreed to his proposal. It felt pretty good that night. And the next three. She had been thinking it 
over, and she knew that she did not want to marry him. But this was just high school. And 
weren’t high school students supposed to have sweethearts? And steady relationships, rather than 
being bored? And sex that was finally satisfying to her libido? 

After their last encounter on a Saturday, then on Monday she walked around behind one of 
the school’s buildings. There was her boyfriend — her steady boyfriend — who /oved her — with 
his arms around another girl and kissing her passionately. She called his name and they looked, 
but Cindy walked away. He tried to apologize later and asked her to forgive him. But she let him 
know, in no uncertain terms, that if he loved her he had blown it royally. Their relationship was 
through, finished, and over with. 

Janet said, “So you’re finally facing up to the realities. Now maybe you can see why I 
haven’t dated any guys for a good while. Cindy, it’s not your fault. It’s the guys’ fault. With very 
rare exceptions, most high school guys are immature dorks. Us girls at this age are way ahead of 
them in maturity. Guys probably mature around the time they get good jobs and could support a 
woman. But that won’t happen on this campus. My close girlfriends and I have talked a lot about 
this and are agreed on it.” 

“So you just don’t date, and stay home bored?” Cindy queried. 

Janet said, “These days we girlfriends more often go to meals, a movie, or other 
entertainment with each other or in a small group. Then we can talk at the soda shop or a coffee 
shop for hours. It’s way better than what you’ve been going through. It’s always fun — never a 
hassle. And of course we can’t get each other pregnant — ha-ha!” 

Cindy smirked at the innuendo. But she admitted that she had not acquired very many female 
friends to socialize with off campus. She thought that high school girls were supposed to date 
guys. If they didn’t they could feel like lonely losers. 

Janet said, “That’s just old conventional thinking. It’s what other people have told you. I 
think that you need to step back and reevaluate. You need to reexamine your self-image. You 
need to discover and be living the lifestyle that really gives you pleasure — not just do what 
society thinks. But continually stepping into poop won’t give you any satisfaction.” 
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Cindy noted that there were a couple of innuendos in things Janet had said, but they were 
vague and may not have been intended seriously. Yet, they touched on another deep and personal 
problem that Cindy had been struggling with. Something she’d never talked to anyone about. But 
she’d been feeling desperate to talk about it with someone. Janet obviously has a sense of humor, 
and she just might know some things. So Cindy made a big decision to open up and talk to her 
about her “issue”. 

Cindy drew a deep breath and then exhaled, while looking down at the table. Then she 
looked up at Janet. “Okay. There’s a very personal issue I’d like to discuss with you. I’ve never 
told anyone before. But please promise not to blab it around. I just thought that you might know 
who else I should talk to about it.” 

“T promise. I won’t blab it.” 

“Well... starting in middle school, and up to the present, I’ve noticed, from time to time, 
feeling a sexual attraction to certain other girls — especially pretty ones. It partly feels the same as 
the attraction that pretty girls generally feel for each other. We’re more likely to choose other 
pretty girls as our closest friends. We sometimes hug, or even kiss, some of our best friends. But 
this just takes the same attraction further. It starts feeling sexual. I get thoughts about what it 
would be like to have sex with a girl, and then I start getting horny. But I hardly ever get horny 
over anything else. I definitely don’t get horny thinking about guys. Never. A guy has to kiss and 
stimulate me physically to get my hormones in motion, so that I’m beginning to get hot. But 
that’s not the same thing as being horny. Even if I’m hot it doesn’t mean I really want sex with 
the guy. I’m often leery even then. But horny! If I’m horny I’m turned on in a completely 
different way. I’m sexually craving someone who’s not even touching me and who may not be 
interested. But by now, maybe you think I’m a little weird or perverted.” 

Janet assured her, “I don’t think either. I think there are lots of girls who experience this. It’s 
actually pretty normal for many girls. Especially the ones with high sex drives.” 

Cindy relaxed some and continued, “It’s a clit thing, rather than a twat thing like being hot. 
When I masturbate, if I think about a pretty girl going down on me I get a quicker and stronger 
orgasm than if I think about anything else. I do this now practically every time. It gives me the 
greatest pleasure. Sometimes I wonder if I’m weird. It runs against my self-image. But you just 
said that I should do what gives me pleasure and adjust my self-image. I don’t think ?ma 
lesbian.” 

“You’re not a lesbian, Cindy. If you were, you’d know it well already. And you wouldn’t 
have been fucking guys or feeling any attraction for them. Lesbianism is a brain-lobe thing. It 
just blocks practically all feeling for guys. Even handsome hunks.” 

Cindy then asked, “Well, where am I supposed to go with this? Just thinking about it and 
getting myself off only makes me want it even more. I’ve been doing some serious thinking 
about it. ’ve concluded that I definitely need to try it with some experienced girl who I feel good 
enough about. I might not even like it if I did, but I have to try it to find out. Only not in the back 
seat of a car!” 

Both girls laughed. 

Cindy continued, “But I can’t just go around propositioning girls I find attractive. I wish 
there were a campus support group for girls like me,” 

Janet said, “Bisexually inclined girls. Well, there’s no such campus support group. But I have 
a suggestion. I know a girl — an upper classman — who’s very knowledgeable of all the official 
and unofficial social groups around campus. And she’s a real guru on this kind of thing. She’s 
often met with girls to listen to them and then offer advice on all kinds of dating issues. Would 
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you like to meet with her? Perhaps at the soda shop after school? Honestly, I think she could at 
least tell you exactly who you need to see about all of your concerns,” 

Cindy answered, “Well... I guess so. But who in the heck is it?” 

Janet said, “She’s a very good friend of mine and I’ll vouch for the fact that she’ll be 
considerate and discrete with whatever you tell her. But as a courtesy, I’d like to give her a call 
first. If she agrees to talk to you I'll call you or send you a text with her name and phone number. 
Then you can call her and remind her that I referred you. If she doesn’t answer, just leave her a 
message and she’ll call you back.” 

Cindy said, “Well, okay. I’m a little apprehensive, but it sounds like I’ve done the right thing 
to talk to you about this. It’s really been eating on me and I need to get something moving.” 

“Okay, bye.” 

“Bye.” 

On the way to her car after school, Cindy was thinking, “bisexually inclined”. I hadn’t been 
thinking about that term. It’s a sexual orientation. I’m not a lesbian. Maybe I’m bisexual. Hell, 
maybe Janet is too, but she didn’t tell me. 

Janet knew that she had Cindy now. Janet was an FOBF junior member, and was dutifully 
doing some scouting. She personally found Cindy quite attractive, and thought she was a shoo- 
in. Sue would invite her. Janet got out her phone and called Sue, who agreed to meet with Cindy. 

Sue had recruited Janet, herself, late last year. Had the long talk with her and recruited her. 
And had sex with her. 
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Chapter 3 


Cindy’s Recruitment 


While driving from school to the soda shop to meet with Sue, Cindy’s mind was all abuzz, 
for two reasons. 

First, the “guru” who had agreed to meet with her was Sue. Sue Smith. Of course Cindy had 
long known who Sue was. Everyone who had been on campus for a week knew who Sue was. 
Sue was polite and friendly in classes and in a general social way. She was never known to be 
rude to anyone. But there was an invisible barrier around her. A fence. The only people actually 
inside that fence were Sue’s clique of girlfriends. The senior class president, Greg Chapman, had 
some special rapport with Sue, but that was entirely over academic and school issues. Even Greg 
did not have access to Sue’s true inner self and personal secrets. No one did. She’d be polite if 
someone asked a question about a school issue. But if anyone started asking her even slightly 
personal questions, Sue would just smile and put them off with joking answers. Everyone on 
campus was as aware of that part of her character as they were of her physical appearance. 

But now, Cindy mused, Sue had agreed to meet with her and talk about rather deep, personal 
issues. Why had Sue — a rather unapproachable upper classman — agreed to counsel Cindy about 
her personal issues? By now a number of people on campus knew who Cindy was and associated 
her name with her face. But Cindy was a private citizen, and Sue was a campus celebrity, kind of 
like Hollywood royalty. Sue was said to be extremely smart and knowledgeable, and Cindy felt 
privileged to have this much personal access to her. But she was apprehensive, partly because 
she was in awe of Sue, and felt like she was going to visit a princess or queen. 

The other reason for her apprehension was that she was well aware of the rumors about the 
inner character of Sue’s personal clique. The number one observation that fueled the rumors was 
that those girls — some of the prettiest on campus — had almost no dates with any of the guys. The 
second observation was the affection that often took place around campus when any of these 
girls met each other, especially for the first time on any given day. They’d often kiss, on the lips. 
And if one girl approached a group of three, say, she’d often kiss all of them. There was never 
anything unseemly or indecent about it, but the frequency was noticeable. Plus the fact that it 
seemed to be an unusual group affection, rather than two best girlfriends kissing. The third 
observation that fueled the rumors was the way that Sue, as well as the others, would rarely give 
a straight answer if asked about the rumors. They’d invariably joke back without answering the 
question. They were awfully hard to embarrass and never let anyone get them off balance. 

Of course Cindy’s greatest concern, at this point, was over her possible bisexuality and her 
need to have her first experience in the matter. To find out. But the rumors about Sue and her 
girlfriends could mean that Cindy was getting very warm in her search. That prospect was both 
encouraging and scary at once. 

Cindy parked at the soda shop and walked to the front door. Sue was sitting at a small table 
with two chairs, against the back wall. The wall was to Sue’s left. To her right she could see 
Cindy coming through the door. Cindy stood 5'4", an inch shorter than Sue. Cindy had told Sue, 
on the phone, that she was wearing jeans and a green top, so that Sue could recognize her. Sue 
saw her and waved. Cindy approached the table. She introduced herself and lightly shook Sue’s 
hand. Sue smiled at her and seemed pleased. 
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Sue said, “Please have a seat,” and motioned to the other chair. Cindy sat down and put her 
purse on the table near Sue’s. Sue asked if she could offer her something to drink. Sue said that 
she was going to get a large lemonade for herself. Cindy said that sounded good to her, and 
started to get out her wallet. Sue waved her off and said, “Don’t worry about it. This one’s on 
me. You can hold down the fort while I get our drinks.” Cindy laughed slightly, and waited until 
Sue returned with the drinks and sat down. The most prominent and visible girl on campus had 
just bought her a drink. Sue drank some of her beverage through the red straw. Then she took a 
deep breath and sat looking for a few seconds at Cindy. 

“Well, Janet tells me you have some concerns over dating issues. Mistreatment by guys, from 
what I understand. And by the way, I’m discrete. I won’t blab your personal concerns around. 
But why don’t you start by telling me about those guys and what happened?” 

Cindy was relieved that Sue had not brought up the big issue as yet. Had Janet even told Sue 
about it? Who knows? Cindy then related, in detail, everything she had told Janet about her bad 
dating experiences. Instead of grimacing, Sue just smirked as if none of it was even slightly 
surprising. 

Sue said, “Yeah, virtually all high school boys are very immature dorks. I think you’re 
overdue for a change. You might do well to do what I’ve done for the past couple of years. Have 
very few dates with guys, and instead plan social activities with girlfriends.” 

“So you essentially quit dating guys two years ago?” 

“Well, let me tell you about my dating history and my own personal experiences. When I was 
in my last year of middle school I fucked a couple of high school guys in their cars a few times. I 
was so young that the adventure was fun for me, and I thought nothing about it when I never 
heard from those guys again. In my first semester here as a freshman I started dating a guy and 
having sex, for several dates. For most of those we used a bed at his cousin’s house. But then I 
found out that he was fucking some other girl at the same time, so that was the last straw. It 
really pissed me off. So it sounds like your experiences and mine are very similar.” 

Sue continued, “So for the last couple of years I’ve had very few dates with guys, and no sex 
with them at all. I’ve had only one date with a guy this semester, several weeks ago. He was in 
my chemistry lab. He seemed like an exceptionally nice guy. So I went out with him once. We 
had dinner and went to an exhibit. Then we talked at a coffee shop. He was very intellectual and 
interesting. But I knew he wasn’t ringing my bell romantically. When he called for a second date 
I told him how much I’d enjoyed our first, but declined to accept a second. In retrospect, I was 
probably just being silly to accept the first date. But I occasionally can be a little silly or 
impulsive.” 

“So you don’t miss dating the guys?” 

“Well, after my bad experience in my freshman year I soon had a major epiphany with a lot 
of insights about myself and reinventing my self-image. I realized that having sex with guys I’d 
never want to marry was not worth the trouble, and that even having platonic dates with them 
was mostly useless. I’Il tell you who I want to marry. He’s my Prince Charming. He’s handsome 
and well-built. He has the maturity to know how to really treat a woman and appreciate me for 
who IJ am inside, rather than just seeing me for my pretty body. He’s very intelligent and 
knowledgeable, so that I feel he’s (at least mostly) on a par with me. He’s going somewhere with 
his life, and already has the income to support me in some style and luxury. He impresses me as 
aman who would be a good father for my kids. Genetically, of course. But I also mean being a 
good parent. Romantically and sexually I’m no longer turned on by a guy who is not my 
handsome Prince Charming. But I’m also resigned to the fact that, realistically, I’m not going to 
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find him on this campus. He’Il just have to wait until after I graduate and get into the workplace 
or other adult social settings. So it’s pretty silly of me to date any guys at all before graduation.” 

Sue added, “I think it’s a little-girl trait to get romantically or sexually worked up over 
having dates with high school boys at all. The only men I find attractive anymore are ones who 
just might be my Prince Charming for real, and it’s too early for me to find him before 
graduation. I’ve thoroughly rewired my libido, so it just doesn’t respond to any boy or man who 
is obviously anything less.” 

“So you’ve effectively shut down your libido until graduation?” 

Sue said, “I didn’t say that. But how each of us deals with libido issues is rather individual 
and personal. It depends on what each of us wants and doesn’t want.” 

Cindy realized that Sue was being evasive, but maybe it was because the rumors are true and 
Sue just doesn’t want to be the first to bring it up. Sue is waiting for me to bring it up. But telling 
Sue is harder than telling Janet. Well, anyway... here goes! 

Cindy took a deep breath, and then told about the attraction she’s been experiencing toward 
other girls. She told her about the need to find the right girl to give her the first experience, so 
she can find out what she does or doesn’t really want. But with no support groups for bisexual 
females, she doesn’t know where to turn to resolve this important issue for herself. 

“T told all this to Janet. And she seemed to believe that you’d know who I should talk to, or 
what I should do to resolve this issue for myself. I’m kind of at loose ends. I just don’t know 
where else to turn.” 

Sue smiled. “There might be more than one place you could turn. But I need to ask you a few 
questions to sort that out. What about your religious background? Would your parents give you 
hell if they ever found out you were acting on any of this?” 

“My parents and I aren’t very religious. We never go to church. And they’ve actually said 
that they think parents should respect their kids’ sexual orientations, and not try to change them.” 

“FYI — I’m an atheist. How often do you smoke weed?” 

“Practically never. I tried it six months ago, but wasn’t very impressed.” 

Sue sat silently, looking at Cindy for several seconds. 

“Okay. I told you I won’t blab your secrets. But I’m ready to tell you some of mine. Are you 
agreeable not to blab my secrets around? It could do me some harm if you did.” 

Cindy assured Sue she would not blab. So is this it? Is Sue going to confirm the rumors? Is 
she really going to take me into her confidence? 

“Okay. Cindy... ve been very comfortably and actively bisexual for the past two years. I’m 
sure you’ve heard the rumors. I’m part of a clique of girlfriends who are all actively bisexual. 
You can assume that most of the girls you see regularly sitting with me or hanging out with me 
are part of that group. Janet is in the group — just don’t tell anyone. But there’s another matter 
that unites our group as much as bisexuality. We’re a feminist group that was formed seven years 
ago over concerns about the immature males on campus and the dismal dating situation. 
Someone sat and recruited me, just like this, a couple of years ago, after my last dating fiasco. I 
joined, and have been very happy ever since. I’ve been one of the group’s leaders for some time 
now. But here’s the bottom line. We girls are free to date guys, but hardly ever do. And there’s 
practically no motivation on our parts to have sex with any males on this campus through 
graduation. As bisexual feminists who have written off sex with high school males, we girls are 
exclusively into each other. We’re actually a sorority of about 25 girls who party openly within 
our group. For the past two years I’ve been having sex with my sorority Sisters an average of 
three times a month. We have some private bedroom suites reserved for our use because a 
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wealthy alumna and her husband made them available. And for me, once I had my first 
experience, it’s been nothing but pure, sweet ecstasy. Want me to be really explicit? I’ve been 
sucking tits and eating pussy, exclusively, for the past two years, and it’s the best thing that ever 
happened to me in my life!” 

Cindy blushed and looked down. The two sat in silence for a while. Finally, Cindy raised her 
head and reestablished eye contact with Sue. “I’ve got loads of questions. But here’s one off the 
top. If a girl joins, how easy would it be for her to leave?” 

“Tt’s just as easy as saying she wants to resign. I’d hope to talk to her, like this, to hear her 
concerns and get her suggestions. But absolutely no pressure to stay in. And there’s no penalty 
for leaving, other than obviously losing the sorority’s benefits. It doesn’t happen often. In the 
past two years, one girl quit, just saying that she wanted to handle things differently for herself. 
One other resigned under pressure. She essentially got kicked out for violating one of our most 
important rules. She got sexually involved with a girl outside our Order, and we found out about 
it. That’s important because it too easily could result in her disclosing our secrets, and even 
names of our members, to her new partner. Of course she could still leak this stuff after leaving. 
But the rule serves as a deterrent to any of our girls from doing something so stupid and 
undisciplined.” 

“Tt sounded like your members don’t have one-on-one relationships.” 

“Our members often do acquire best friends. Do you remember Carolyn, the blonde girl who 
always sits by me at lunch? She and I are best friends. Our members generally can agree with 
any other member to make out with each other when they see fit. Carolyn and I usually manage 
to every couple of months. We love each other dearly. But we’re also both part of the big 
program and we’ve learned how important it is to personal development. I can show you some 
literature on that in a subsequent visit. Anyway, one of our most important activities is foursome 
encounters. They encourage openness and broadening of horizons, and they’re very sensual. The 
participants are partly planned by the sorority’s leaders, but girls have some leeway to ask to be a 
part of another girl’s foursome. The foursome consists of two girl-couples. Each couple is 
referred to as ‘partners’, and the other couple are that couple’s ‘girlfriends’. One girl is made 
love to by her partner just like they’d do in a twosome. But the two girlfriends suck on her boobs 
while her partner is going down on her. They also hook their legs over the girl’s legs and stretch 
them apart a little while her partner is doing the important business. But all this is extremely 
sensual. Sexual pleasure is out the roof and orgasms are often pretty monumental.” 

Cindy was squirming in her chair and glancing down at the table. This talk was starting to 
make her horny. 

Sue continued, “After they finish and rest, the first couple swap places and the girl who was 
the target makes love to her partner, with the girlfriends continuing to do their thing. After that, 
the two couples swap out with each other. The second couple then makes out with each other just 
like the first couple did. But now, the first couple acts as the girlfriends.” 

Cindy was wide-eyed. “My god, all that sounds so wild. It doesn’t fit the usual notion of two 
people making love.” 

Sue said, “Straight couples and lesbians are usually looking for life partnerships, or for 
steady relationships that resemble them. But bi-girls are a very different thing. Hardly any of us 
are looking at each other as potential life mates, or even as steady partners to show off 
publically. We’re just pretty girls who get the hots for each other because we’re pretty girls. 
We’re the same as each other — not a male-female thing. What we crave from each other is libido 
satisfaction. But once we’ve satisfied our libido with one girl, this tends to boost our sex drives 
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higher. We keep noticing others and keep getting horny. The only thing that seems to provide 
some stable satisfaction is ongoing sex with several pretty girls. It does work. At some point it’s 
enough. Then we can get through a week or so with just a smirk of satisfaction on our faces, but 
not going around horny.” 

Sue continued, “Historically, young women who are united in some way, and who like and 
trust each other, spontaneously form groups like this. The early major airline industry is a good 
example. At first, the airlines would only hire stewardesses who were white, young, pretty, and 
who looked good in mini-skirts. The mystique of their uniforms united them, and they were 
dressed so hot as to attract any girl who had bisexual tendencies. They trusted each other, 
because of their jobs and training. They had to be very clean and drug-free to keep their jobs. All 
that high flying was exhilarating, and that industry attracted many smart young women who 
wanted adventure. Many of them married late in life because of moving around so much. As a 
result of all that, stewardesses became notorious for bisexuality. In hotel stays, sometimes one or 
two stewardesses might make out with a pilot. But be that as it may, most of the girls usually 
went to a room and partied with each other. Crews sometimes changed between flights, and so 
stewardesses would often be in a different mix of girls at the next stopover. But they’d still do 
the same things. Anyway, we’ve formed a group a lot like that. Pretty, white, clean, and drug- 
free. And we encourage high academic achievement.” 

Cindy was beginning to accept the realities of a special world she wasn’t used to gazing into. 

Cindy said, “All this stuff sure is a lot to get around. But there’s one other matter. What I’ve 
really been wanting is my first encounter with another girl, who already knows what she’s doing, 
so I can decide how much I even like it. I might not. But even if I do, I’d have to decide after that 
how to approach the matter any further. Your group, or a girlfriend, or just what.” 

Sue said, “You’re positively right. You need that first experience before making other 
decisions.” 

Cindy asked, “Okay, so how might I get that?” She looked Sue in the eyes, wondering, and a 
little nervous. 

Sue put her left hand lightly over Cindy’s right hand on the table. “Cindy, I would very much 
like to be the girl who brings you out and shows you around. Would it break your heart if it were 
me?” 

Cindy looked at Sue and then down at the table, and let out a long exhale. She thought for a 
bit. Then she glanced up at Sue. “When would this happen?” 

“Maybe in a couple of weeks, more or less. When convenient for both of us, and when we’re 
not having our periods. There are sorority rules that even I have to follow. I'll first need to meet 
you again at a coffee shop like Denny’s. During slow hours we could probably get a booth 
against the far wall for privacy. I’ll bring you a few bulletins to read, and a pledge form to sign. 
It’s just an agreement that says you understand the importance of keeping our secrets and 
membership confidential, and agree to do so. There’s not exactly a penalty if you don’t, but we 
want your agreement anyway. That allows me to be intimate with you even though you’re not 
yet a member. And it doesn’t obligate you to join. So... what do you think?” 

Cindy asked, “If I accept, could I still change my mind and cancel out?” 

“At any time before it happens. But a day’s notice would be nice, so I could make other 
plans. If you cancel, I'll just shelve the whole deal. In the coming months, if you changed your 
mind again we could probably move forward.” 

Cindy mustered a little confidence and smiled slightly. “Okay. If it’s that easy, I'll accept 
your proposition.” She half-involuntarily turned her hand and lightly grasped Sue’s fingers. She 
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was getting worked up. Sue grasped Cindy’s fingers affectionately as well. 

“So can we meet at the coffee shop down the road one day this week right after school? It’ Il 
probably take a couple of hours, so you can read over the stuff and we can discuss it.” 

“How about Thursday?” 

“Sounds good. Okay, that’s all set.” 

Sue then said, “Well, good enough. I have just a few more things I’d like to tell you about us 
this afternoon. Do you have another 30 minutes?” Cindy nodded. 

“After your trial encounter, if you want to join us, your next step is your initiation. It’s a 
foursome encounter. I’d be your partner again, which would make it easier for you. There would 
be the other two girls as well. I’d call ahead and schedule it with you. It’s usually on a Saturday. 
But we don’t want any last minute surprises at the door. So I’d call you two or three days in 
advance and let you know the names of the other girls. There’s a chance you might know either 
of them. But that gives you time to get a grip and decide to do it anyway. And you might be 
interested to know that our members can volunteer to be part of a foursome for a new pledge. Ifa 
girl knows you and has volunteered, it means she likes you and wants that first level of intimacy 
with you. It could lead to full intimacy down the line if you both want it. But if all this seems 
bold, well, that’s a big part of what our program is about. Being a stewardess is not for everyone. 
Only for those who want to fly high!” 

“If I have the encounter with you and decide I like it enough to want more, but if I didn’t join 
your sorority, then what alternatives would a bisexual girl have on this campus?” 

“You'd really be back on your own. There aren’t any support groups or dating services. I’m 
sure I don’t know all the girls on this campus who sometimes have sex with each other. But 
being realistic, some of them may be overweight or unattractive. Or use drugs. I do know of a 
couple of specific girls who are bisexual. They’re into each other, as well as a few other girls. 
But they use pot and other drugs as well. They’re pretty sleazy and pathetic, and look it. I won’t 
name them. They’re no one you’d be attracted to anyway. They’re much worse than trailer 
trash!” 

“So your sorority is the only good, clean alternative. But you’ve got your bold, high-flying 
program. So it’s pretty much that, or punt.” 

“Yup!” 

“Okay, so what else?” 

“Three quick things. First, once you’re initiated there’re dues of ten dollars each month. And 
we only accept cash. Some of our expenses are covered by alumnae, but we think our members 
should help a little with our administrative expenses.” 

“Alright. What else?” 

“We require our members not to wear lipstick to our encounters, although they can wear it 
other places. Of course a lot of high school girls don’t anyway. I only rarely did in the past. But 
like a number of others, I quit completely, out of solidarity. Three reasons: It can rub off. Bare 
lips generally look sexier to us girls (and even to some guys from what I understand). And not 
wearing it is kind of a feminist thing. We keep lipstick remover in the rooms, but prefer that our 
members take care of it in advance. Anyway... I’m sure you realize that it can rub off, and in all 
the wrong places!” 

Cindy was sitting there snickering nervously. 

“And????” 

“This one may surprise you. All our members are required to keep their pubic hair trimmed 
to no longer than an eighth of an inch, at least when they come to any of our encounters.” 
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Cindy kind of started and looked a little shocked. 

“We have a tradition for the initiations. After the four girls undress and get on the bed, they 
have the new pledge sit on a towel and lie back. Then the other three girls trim her pubes for her. 
The two girlfriends use a small pair of scissors to trim them fairly short. But then the other girl — 
the pledge’s partner — uses a small electric trimmer to finish the job. It’s smooth and painless. 
But the trimmer emits a fine vibration and it’s stimulating when another girl applies it.” 

Sue continued, “If a girl shows up at subsequent encounters with her pubes too long, the 
other girls will trim them for her. But it takes more time, so we prefer that our members do the 
job at home before coming. Those trimmers are not expensive and can be found at a beauty 
supply store, so most of our members buy one. I trim mine about every other day, to keep them 
short all the time. But finally I got a little rotary electric shaver, and have been trimming mine 
flush to the skin. I like that even better.” 

Cindy swallowed. “I’ve seen several girls in my gym class with trimmed pubes, mostly 
longer than that. But I’ve seen a couple of them with their pubes trimmed down around an eighth 
of an inch. Maybe they’re members of your sorority.” 

“Very possible!” 

“And what about your and my upcoming thing? I don’t need to trim them before that?” 

“No. Just save it for your initiation.” 

“Well, your sorority sure doesn’t make it real easy for its new members.” 

“Were about boldness, and not conforming to what everyone else thinks. Plus, we do want to 
recruit members who are really serious about wanting in, and about a radical change of self- 
image and lifestyle. This requirement is one way they prove it. But there’s a practical side to the 
pube trimming as well. We call it ‘oral hygiene’. It makes for easier access when we get down to 
the serious business!” 

Cindy smirked. 

“Cindy, there’s one more point that’s pertinent. While the students here don’t know how 
large or organized we are, nevertheless, rumors invariably get started about the sexual behavior 
of us girls. I know you’ve heard them. And if you join us, the rumors will soon include you too. 
Then you’ll find yourself developing a thick skin and joking back when anyone tries to taunt 
you. But you’ ll probably find that you like the new image and the taunting. The rumors about us 
drive the guys crazy. And our joking retorts drive them crazy too. This is part of the fun we have 
as elite feminists who manage to project to the guys that we have the hottest sex on this campus 
all locked up for ourselves, and that the guys can’t get in! So the trimmed pubes in gym class are 
actually a part of the tease. We enjoy the rumors and this new self-image. It’s actually sweet 
revenge for all the crap that you and the rest of us have endured in our heterosexual pasts.” 

Cindy said, “Well, I guess I'll soon find out for myself just how ‘hot’ I think girl-girl sex is. 
I’m definitely going through with this part. But I'll decide about the sorority afterward. If it 
really turns out to be as hot as you make it sound, then I imagine I’d be so addicted that I’d have 
to join and would want to.” 

Sue responded, “When I referred to the hottest sex on this campus I was speaking 
conservatively!” 

Cindy said, “You must think that you’re pretty darn good if you can get a girl permanently 
addicted in one encounter.” 

“T am that good!” 

Cindy’s rational mind could chalk this up to braggadocio. But her intuition told her 
otherwise. Sue was too smart and too formidable to say a thing like that unless she knew it was 
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true. And if it was true, then Cindy was due for a shocking personal transformation in a matter of 
days. But did she even want that much of a transformation? Well, if not, it’s already too late. The 
wheels are in motion and she’s going through with it. 

The girls had been holding hands for a long time now, and they were sweaty. 

Cindy said, “Sue, I suppose you know that you’ve gotten me pretty horny during this 
discussion.” 

“Tt’s mutual. Baby, you’re not the only girl around here who gets the hots for other girls. If 
we Sisters weren’t that way we wouldn’t be in this group. But sometimes it gets a little personal. 
At this point, I don’t mind telling you that I find you very personally attractive! Of course our 
encounter is for you. But it’s for me, too. I want a chance to act on my impulses and find out for 
myself if making love to you will be as good as what I’ve been fantasizing!” 

Cindy blushed. The girls looked into each other’s eyes for a while. Then finally, Sue said, 
“Well, I guess that’s about it, until our meeting on Thursday. Shall we adjourn and head home?” 

Cindy nodded. 

Sue squeezed Cindy’s hand slightly and said, “Bye”. 

“Bye.” 

The girls stood up and collected their purses from the table. Cindy waved and headed out 
first. Sue waved back and waited until Cindy had disappeared through the front door. Then she 
started making her own way out. That girl is a real sweet honey with a beautiful face, and all the 
other Sisters will think so as well. She could charm the pants off a prince, or off a cabin full of 
stewardesses! 


This was the very last day that Cindy ever wore lipstick until sometime after she graduated. 
At home in bed she mulled over her recent fortunes. 

Things have moved so fast! Yesterday I spilled my guts to Janet in the cafeteria. I wanted 
results, eventually. I’ve been feeling perplexed and desperate. But today I found myself sitting 
face to face with Sue Smith! One of the most unapproachable girls on this campus. But she took 
the time to listen to me patiently. And I spilled my guts to her. Then a miracle happened. Sue 
spilled her deepest secrets to me. She actually let me inside her perimeter, to see astonishing 
things that very few others get to see at all. Or even suspect. Completely astonishing. Like going 
to Oz. The rumors are just a thimble of water out of a full bucket. 

But the wild part is that I already have that trial encounter that I’ve been wanting, with an 
experienced girl, loosely scheduled in the next couple of weeks. And even wilder, that 
experienced girl is Sue herself, who seems to believe she’s the campus expert, and most probably 
is. 

Plus, Sue seems to have become pretty fond of me, personally. I don’t think she’s faking it. 
When guys said they loved me that was fake. But I think I can take Sue’s comments and affection 
at face value. She likes me a great deal, and she wants me. But it’s mutual. During that meeting, 
I started liking Sue a great deal myself. And I want her! 
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Chapter 4 
Cindy Reads Bulletins 


After school on Thursday, Cindy pulled into the coffee shop parking lot. She noticed that 
Sue’s car was there. Cindy wondered what secrets that Sue had not already told her that she’d 
learn from reading bulletins. She stepped inside, and found Sue waiting in the lobby. The crowd 
was very sparse, and the few customers were seated up front in booths near the counter. Sue 
asked the waitress if they could have a booth against the far wall to talk a little more privately. 
The waitress nodded and led the way. She took their drink orders, and they told her that the 
beverages were all they wanted for now. She soon came back with the drinks and walked away. 

“You still doin’ okay, doll?” 

Cindy smiled and nodded. She was more relaxed than last time. 

“Cindy, as the girl who recruited you, I’m also considered your sponsor for as long as we’re 
both involved in this group. That means that I’m your go-to for any questions, concerns, or 
suggestions.” 

“Okay.” 

Sue took a sheaf of papers from a thin notebook. “I need you to read these over. It will take a 
little while, but please take your time and read carefully. Any questions, just ask.” 


Sue handed Cindy a bulletin on FOBF privacy and secrecy guidelines. Cindy read with 
interest. The bulletin said that total secrecy was impossible for them, and was not expected. 

There were several big things to keep very quiet about: 

oO The size of the group and how formally organized it is. 
The name, “Feminist Order of Bisexual Females”’. 
Its list of members. 
Unnecessarily disclosing anything about its sexual character. 
Disclosing the locations of its motel room and office facilities, or how extensive they 
are. 
Disclosing the names of alumnae or the funding received from them. 
Publically and explicitly admitting to bisexuality of oneself or other members. 
Giving anyone access to the Order’s printed literature, except as authorized. 
Disclosing personal information about any member or ex-member, recklessly or with 
a malicious intent to harm or embarrass them. 

There were guidelines for dealing with rumors, taunting, and nosey people in general. Keep 
your cool, and avoid ever becoming angry or storming off. Don’t lie about the FOBF or about 
the sexual activities of yourself and other members, but avoid explicitly confirming accusations. 
Lies can make things much worse later if found out. One option is to respond in a joking way 
that doesn’t directly confirm or deny the accusations. But suggestive teases on your part are 
okay, and the rumors are par for the course. Another option is just to remain silent, or say that the 
question sounds inappropriate. Say that it’s your personal business. 

In dealing with parents, or certain authorities, it may be needful to disclose a little more. If 
directly asked about certain sexual issues it might be necessary to admit being intimate with 
another girl. Just try to play it down and minimize the impact. It may help to state that you’re not 
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a lesbian, and have a normal interest in possible marriage in the future. (You can say that 
publically as well.) You can acknowledge that you have some bisexual inclinations. With some 
tolerant parents you might be able to come out more explicitly about being involved with several 
bisexual girlfriends. But you’re expected to use good judgment in such dealings. You’re 
accountable if you cause trouble by disclosing too much unnecessarily. If referring to your clique 
of girlfriends it may be needful to acknowledge the names of certain ones. Disclose as little as 
possible about membership. 


The next bulletin was about consensuality. It said that members were free to resign at any 
time. It also said that any member could decline to participate in an activity, and would never be 
forced. That expressly includes all sexual activities. But it said that unless the matter could be 
looked into and resolved, dismissal from the group was the likely outcome. For anyone who 
wanted to remain a member, compliance with all of its policies and activities was mandatory, as 
well as submitting to the decisions of the senior leadership. 

It went on to say that members were prohibited from maliciously or angrily embarrassing or 
harming members or ex-members, or retaliating against anyone for leaving the Order. Members 
are expected to be courteous and considerate in dealings with ex-members, as long as they are 
not acting seriously against us. If the latter is the case, less warmth and some shunning may be 
appropriate. 


Sue said, “This next one is our full position on sexual orientations, mostly about female 
bisexuality. Please consider it carefully. It is pertinent to your own consideration as to whether 
you’re bisexual.” She handed her the bulletin, and Cindy read in silence. 
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FOBF Statement on Sexual Orientations 


Female Bisexuality 


Because our Order is a sorority for bisexual females, it is needful to state our precise position on 
female bisexuality. Our position may differ from those of some psychologists and others who 
have written on the subject. 


Female bisexuality is the tendency of women to experience sexual attraction to other, suitably 
attractive women, and therefore to feel some desire for sexual encounters with them, in addition 
to sexual attraction to suitable men. It can remain subconscious, affecting only “platonic” social 
behavior. It can be latent — consciously felt but not acted upon. Or it can be acted upon fully, 
enough for a woman to know for certain how well she enjoys the sexual activity, and whether 
she may want more of it in the future. 


The designation of bisexual, as a sexual orientation, applies to women with the experience, and 
who feel that they are open to it, in principle, during their sexually active lives. It will not 
necessarily be acted upon in all phases of life. For example, a bisexual woman may marry a 
man and be very content with just the one partner. But, hypothetically, were she and her 
husband to part ways, she might, in principle, be open to further activity with other women. 


We believe that bisexuality is, in fact, the natural norm for non-lesbian female humans, even 
though it may not become a conscious trait for many women. Studies have shown that women 
with higher sex drives — often caused by higher testosterone levels — are much more likely to 
experience conscious desire for sex with other women. However, religious beliefs and 
conservative social pressure may prevent some women from becoming conscious of their 
inherent bisexuality, or at least from acting on it. In contrast, studies have shown that lesbianism 
— sexual attraction only to females and not males — is often caused by less usual relative sizes 
of certain brain lobes. We do not believe that female bisexuality is caused, similarly, by unusual 
brain attributes. We also do not believe that female bisexuality is a variation of lesbianism, but 
that it is much more closely akin to female heterosexuality. As a result, we do not refer to sex 
between non-lesbian females as “lesbian sex”, even though this slang term has some 
popularity. 


Historically, women often have been very affectionate with other women with whom they are 
close — hugging and kissing for example — in great contrast with men in their social dealings with 
each other. This can be affected by culture. In particular, lip kissing between close women 
friends has become much more prevalent in modern times than in past eras. In turn, lip kissing 
can stir up more sexual desire than most other forms of social affection. This trend may be a 
result of increasing tolerance and openness by society toward sexual orientations other than 
heterosexual, and the waning influence of Christianity and other Abrahamic religions. 


Most sex between women involves stimulation of the clitoris with the tongue, with the intent to 
produce orgasm. This is almost universal for actively bisexual females. Occasionally, a specific 
woman may have difficulty experiencing clitoral orgasms during oral, requiring a vibrator for 
example, or not experiencing them at all. While such a woman might consciously experience 
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some sexual attraction to other women, it would be unusual for her to be active with bisexual 
females in general. On this note, we do not recommend that a woman use a vibrator on her 
clitoris unless she needs it to experience orgasm. Prolonged use might reduce sensitivity and 
make her gradually less able to achieve orgasm during oral. 


Sometimes pairs of bisexual females have a one-on-one relationship with each other, but often 
do not disclose it publically. They are usually not inclined to regard it as a serious commitment. 
Quite often, however, multiple bisexual females form private cliques of close friends, and tend to 
party openly within the clique. Promiscuity with females outside the clique may be discouraged. 
They also are often inclined to party in small groups — four for example — to increase sexual 
excitement and sensuality. The individual women in a clique often feel free to date men as they 
choose. 


A rather high percentage of actively bisexual females fit this profile: They are pretty and sexually 
attractive, and are very discriminating about the appearance of partners they will consider dating 
— whether male or female partners. They are drawn to pretty women and handsome men, and 
pass up men and women with mediocre looks or unhealthy appearances. They prefer masculine 
men and feminine women, not caring for anyone with androgynous looks. 


Attractive appearance tends to suggest good genes and good physical and mental health. It 
presumably relates to the instinct to choose a good-looking partner so as to produce the 
healthiest children, and to choose a healthy man who is likely to be a good provider. Pretty 
women have always tended to date the most attractive men. And pretty women frequently prefer 
other pretty women as their closest friends, feeling the most affection toward them even if it is 
platonic. In addition, an attractive woman is likely, on average, to have a strong, healthy sex 
drive, which increases her chances of becoming bisexual. 


Pretty straight women will often date men with a good disposition and intellect, even if they have 
a modest appearance. This may be prompted by the shortage of really handsome men, and by 
the woman’s desire for a partner, both for social reasons and to satisfy her sex drive. However, 
if a straight woman becomes actively bisexual, her attraction to mediocre men may easily 
diminish. She may find that an attractive female partner gives her considerably more sexual 
satisfaction than intercourse or oral with a modestly attractive man. She may turn to her 
girlfriend or clique for ongoing satisfaction, and hold out for her Prince Charming to show up 
before considering sex or commitment with a man. 


Some studies have shown that, statistically, marriages between a man and a bisexual woman 
are even more likely to be happy marriages than those between a man and a heterosexual 
woman. This is likely because virtually all bisexual women have high sex drives, which can 
make sex more frequent and satisfying for both partners. Also, if a bisexual woman has found 
that she often needs oral orgasms for satisfaction, she will only marry a man whose sexual 
inclinations adequately meet her needs. 


Other Sexual Orientations 


The following are our official positions on other sexual orientations. These are not intended to 
be beyond debate, but likely reflect the attitudes of most of our membership. None of these 
points are intended to condemn or criticize anyone for their orientations, which we don’t believe 
they choose. Such condemnation is almost exclusively based on religious bigotry, which we 
wholly reject. Terms here such as “norm” and “normal” designate what is most usual or typical, 
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but do not imply criticism of anyone who deviates from the norm. However, we stop short of the 
leftist position that all sexual traits and orientations are of equal value to society. Whatever the 
current state of the Constitution and law may be, we feel that so-called group protection for any 
of these traits should be politically debatable, and open to possible amendment according to 
popular sentiment. 


We believe that heterosexuality is the natural norm for male humans, in contrast to females who 
we consider naturally bisexual. 


We believe that heterosexual females are those who have not discovered their inherent 
bisexuality, including those whose lower sex drives make that discovery unlikely. It also includes 
those who may be aware of some bisexual impulses, but who are not choosing to act on them 
and prefer to state their orientation as heterosexual. Of course, some actively bisexual women 
may refer to themselves publically as heterosexual, both to keep some aspects of their sex lives 
private, and as a way of stating that they are not lesbians. 


While we applaud anyone for raising children well, nevertheless we believe that children 
typically benefit most when raised by traditional male-female couples in a long-term 
commitment. Therefore, we question the wisdom of adoption of children by other individuals or 
couples, as well as the degree to which the law should permit it. This is in no way based on 
religious sentiment, but only on our opinion of the healthiest psychological influences. We 
believe that straight men and bisexual women are the healthiest and most well-adjusted people 
in the civilization — the optimal “norm”. And it is worth noting that a bisexual mother can best 
advise her children about sexual orientation issues, dispelling social biases, and can give her 
daughters the most empathetic guidance in dealing with their own sexuality. 


Studies have shown that gay and lesbian orientations — sexual attraction only to the same 
gender — are often caused by non-typical relative sizes of certain brain lobes. 


We believe that male bisexuality is a variation of gay orientation, usually having the same brain- 
based causes. We don’t consider it to be the norm for males, in contrast to our position on 
female bisexuality. We feel that it designates certain gay men who have chosen to include 
females, to some degree, as partners. Some gay or bisexual men may desire to marry a woman 
for social reasons and public image. Unfortunately, bisexual men who marry a woman are 
notorious for cheating on their wives, usually with other men, and thus women should exercise 
great caution in marrying a man with any bisexual history. 


Lesbians — in contrast to bisexual women — are usually very public about their orientation. 
Lesbians typically acquire a steady partner, sometimes in a long-term commitment. They are 
jealous and angry over any cheating by their partner. They are not usually inclined toward group 
sex, although they often acquire a group of lesbian friends. The typical appearance of lesbians 
ranges from some feminine attractiveness to androgynous or outright masculine traits. It seems 
that the causes of their orientation also can affect their physical development. 


Sexual Variations other than Orientation 
Some variations include transsexuals — those who have undergone surgery to change their 


gender — and transgendered people who have publically adopted the gender opposite their birth 
gender (without surgery). Our comments on the sexual orientations may or may not apply to 
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individuals with any such variations. However, we offer the following opinions on these 
variations. 


Gender dysphoria — dissatisfaction with one’s birth gender — is what prompts some people to 
become transgendered. It is properly recognized as a psychiatric condition. However, we 
believe that an unhealthy leftist political trend has prompted psychologists and psychiatrists to 
abandon common sense precedents, and attempt to deal with this condition inappropriately. 


If a young person has feelings of inferiority — believing that they are not attractive enough for 
example — therapy is generally aimed at refocusing the person on his or her good traits, and 
getting them to accept themselves as they are. However, the trend for gender dysphoria has 
been just the opposite. Professional therapy has been aimed at helping the person to act on his 
or her impulses to be what they are not, and to deny what they are. This is enabling his or her 
depression rather than helping him or her to overcome it. Such school children will dress the 
opposite gender, and often demand to use the corresponding restrooms. Boys who become 
transgendered girls may demand to play on girls’ sports teams, but their physical prowess gives 
competing teams an unfair disadvantage. Also, psychiatrists will prescribe hormones to help the 
patient begin to switch genders. One problem, though, is that children go through phases. A 
child with gender dysphoria may eventually accept his or her birth gender. But hormone 
treatments may do damage to the child’s natural gender traits, and acting out at school may 
cause the child long-term social damage. 


In short, we feel that leftist-inspired sentiment has poisoned even the professional community. 
American voters with better sense should demand an end to these practices, anda 
constitutional amendment to enforce it. And it should be noted that none of our positions on this 
matter are based in any way on religion. 


Any attempt to change gender via surgery should wait until adulthood. However, no institution 
such as prisons or the military, including their insurers, should have to accommodate or pay for 
such treatment. 
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Cindy finished reading the bulletin on sexual orientations. She looked thoughtful. She said, 
“So if I’m bisexual, I’m not weird. I’m normal.” 
Sue said, “Well, yeah, essentially. But I prefer the term ‘superior’!” She winked at Cindy. 


Cindy said, “It’s interesting that you don’t view bisexuality in males the same as in females.” 

“That’s right! The political left often tries to view males and females as symmetric. That is, 
mirror images of each other. Anything that applies to one gender must apply to the other. That’s 
part of their obsession with ‘equality’. But in fact, men and women are anything but equal, and 
they positively are not symmetric. They do deserve equal respect and dignity, and husbands and 
wives should be equal partners.” 


Cindy said, “Well, I guess I’m pretty much in with that bulletin. What’s next?” 

Sue responded, “This next bulletin is on our version of feminism. The first was just pertinent 
to bisexuality. But this one is very pertinent to any decision you might make to be initiated and 
become one of our Sisters.” She handed the next bulletin to Cindy, who read thoughtfully. 
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FOBF Statement on Feminism 


Our sorority for bisexual females embraces a moderate version of feminism. However, feminism 
actually can refer to a wide range of philosophies, from moderate to far left. Because our breed 
of feminism is extremely important to who we are and what we seek to accomplish, it is needful 
to spell out our positions on this subject clearly. 


The Problem 


In general, feminism is a reaction to anti-female sentiment rooted in the Old Testament, and 
carried through the ages by Christianity and other Abrahamic religions. The Judaic prophets 
tried to wipe out polytheistic religions prevalent in the Middle East, that included goddesses as 
well as male gods. The goddesses in those religions and legends were an inspiration to many 
women, as they provided role models for them. They showed that females, as well as males, 
could create things and personally determine the course of events in the world. 


Other biblical sentiments relegated women to second class status, saying that women had no 
real value outside of marriage to a man, as his mate and helper and as mother to his children. 
Women were considered inferior and less holy than men, often not being allowed to pray along 
with men in some Orthodox forms of Judaism. 


In modern times, some of the repressive religious sentiment has continued to affect thinking 
even in secular circles. In the early 20th century, women were often thought of as less intelligent 
than men, and unsuited for many jobs that the women actually were quite capable of doing. 
Science has since shown that women are on a par with men in terms of intelligence, and so are 
intellectually capable of doing most any job that a man can do. 


While there has been great social progress, nevertheless elements of the old sentiment 
continue to affect the thinking and emotions of men and women alike, whether consciously or 
subconsciously. A larger percentage of women than men have poor self-images and inferiority 
complexes. 


In both classroom and online discussions, males tend to dominate the dialog, with females 
reluctant to speak up even when they have some good insights to offer. They are reluctant to 
argue with men, or to defend themselves if men disagree with them or condescend toward 
them. These self-limiting attitudes in women are part of what our Order seeks to help our 
members to rise above. 


The Trigger Issue 


One issue more than any other prompted us to form this Order and promote it to suitable 
women. 


30 


The educational years tend to cause some special difficulties in dating relationships and love 
life, because of differences in males and females at that age. The females at this stage tend to 
be much more socially and emotionally mature, on average, than do the males, especially in 
terms of being empathetic and considerate of others. 


The guys are very motivated by their sex drives, but lack the maturity to empathize with a girl 
and treat her according to her needs. After having spent money on a girl for the third date, most 
guys think they're entitled to a sexual payoff. Whether the girl really wants an intimate 
relationship with him at that time is irrelevant. A guy feels that he is losing his touch if he can’t 
engineer sex at that point. He becomes more aggressive during affection, which naturally gets 
the girl’s hormones in motion and can stimulate her romantic impulses. The girl usually 
appreciates the entertainment and attention that the guy is providing her, and since she has 
engaged in some consensual necking on the previous date, she is reluctant to hurt his feelings. 


Most of the guys can’t afford a motel room, and so girls will often reluctantly engage in sex ina 
parked car, which is awkward, dangerous, and not terribly satisfying. It is really fairly course sex 
rather than love-making. 


To top it all off, some guys will flatter a girl over how much they like or love her, only for her to 
discover that he is two-timing and cheating on her. 


A girl may get herself into these situations, often repeatedly, for the following reasons: 


oO She needs entertainment, and feels that accepting a date with a guy on a weekend is a 
good solution. 


© She feels that dating guys (most any reasonable ones) is something that girls are just 
supposed to do, and that she’s a loser if she doesn’t. (“A girl has no real value outside a 
relationship with a guy?”) 


o She keeps expecting that if she tries dating different guys it will finally work out — despite 
the maturity gap and the widespread nature of this problem. 


o She'd like to meet her Prince Charming, but has the self-defeating idea that unless she’s 
actively dating some guys she'll never find him. 


oO She has a libido, and feels that some romantic male company with a little necking and 
affection is better than nothing. 


A feminist solution that may work for some girls is this: Get over the idea that if you're not 
frequently dating guys you're a loser. If a guy who really seems impressive asks you out, then 
take him up on it. Suggest ending at a coffee shop where you can ask him lots of questions — 
probably a better option than a movie. But decide honestly, on the first date, if he really seems 
worth the trouble. If not, then politely decline a second date. Get honest about libido. The only 
real solution for that is sex in a continuing relationship with someone who's tops. But a little 
necking and petting just whets the appetite, and sex with a second-rate guy is generally worse 
than none at all. 
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Female Bisexuality 


After puberty a significant percentage of heterosexual girls — usually the ones with the highest 
sex drives — notice that they are sexually attracted to other girls, especially the ones with pretty 
or sexy looks. They start imagining what it could be like to have sex with them. This sometimes 
can stimulate their hormones even more than thinking about past or future sex with guys. 


On into high school, the impulses can intensify. Especially if a girl is not currently dating a guy 
she may find herself preoccupied by this. And any anger or frustration over the dating problems 
discussed earlier can fuel these impulses even more. The girl often concludes that she needs to 
act on her impulses with another girl that she is comfortable with to find out whether this is 
something she wants to pursue further or a false alarm. 


Our sorority takes in bisexual females who seriously want to connect with like-minded females 
for ongoing intimacy. For those lacking experience, but wanting it, we provide them with a first 
encounter with an experienced female before they decide whether to fully join the group. We 
want a very cohesive sorority of females who share many other traits in common, so that all of 
our members are comfortable, over time, becoming close friends and intimate partners with all 
the other members. We do not invite anyone currently in an intimate or steady relationship, 
whether their partner is male or female. We seek members who share our disdain for the dating 
problems discussed earlier, and who are looking to us for a serious change of lifestyle. We are 
very private, and do not advertise ourselves publically. We take seriously the need to protect the 
privacy of our members, and sit tightly on our membership list. 


To be invited, all prospective candidates must be white (Anglo European, which could include 
Jewish), pretty and sexually attractive, with personable dispositions. 


We avoid lesbians (those with no interest in partnering with males even in the long term), those 
wanting only a monogamous dating relationship with one other female, those seriously into 
recreational drugs (including frequent pot smokers) or with alcohol problems, those with serious 
psychological problems, those with serious academic or discipline problems or criminal 
tendencies, and those with significant medical problems or physical issues that would be 
unattractive to our members or prevent them from functioning in our Order in accordance with 
its expectations. 


We avoid those with troubling religious beliefs or connections, including parents likely to be 
highly antagonistic to their daughter if they believed her orientation or practices were other than 
heterosexual. 


We have no restrictions on our members dating males from time to time, even in an intimate 
relationship, but anticipate that with our influence they will be highly selective and date only 
males that they feel are truly first-rate. (One-time escorts to a dance or event are excepted.) 
However, we have a very strict rule against any member engaging in sexual activity with 
another female outside our Order. A member who violates this rule could be expelled. This rule 
is mainly for privacy and security reasons, as it could be difficult for our member to avoid 
disclosing confidential matters and membership names to an outside female partner. 


Our program encourages our members to circulate openly within our group for intimacy, 
widening their circle over time, and to avoid forming exclusive monogamous relationships. This 
group intimacy builds love and cohesiveness among all our members, helping us to stand 
united, be sensitive and empathetic to each other, and largely act with one heart and mind to 
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accomplish our goals. Our members are generally free to have one-on-one encounters by 
mutual consent, and it is anticipated that “best friends” will do so more often. However, one of 
our most important practices is arranging foursome encounters. These are designed to increase 
sexual excitement and sensual pleasure, encourage openness, and dispel inhibitions and fixed 
ideas about relationships. Participation is as determined by the leadership, while taking into 
account some requests by members. 


We do not have sex in cars. We have secured the use of a number of private suites for our 
encounters. We do not just “have sex” with each other. We make love, and are very sensual 
and thorough. And because our Sisters are our dearest friends and very like-minded, when we 
make love with each other we mean it. 


Moderate Feminism 


We do not endorse far-left feminism such as the idea that females are generally superior to 
males — despite acknowledging maturity differences during educational years. We feel that both 
genders are vital to the civilization, and deserve equal respect and dignity. We feel that a 
husband and wife should negotiate as equal partners. 


We feel that there are inherent, natural, and desirable behavioral and psychological differences 
between the genders — aside from those directly related to reproductive functions. We do not 
endorse the notion that if less women than men are employed in a profession — nuclear physics, 
for example — that this is evidence of discrimination. Despite the fact that women are as 
intelligent as men, there are strong gender-specific inclinations to pursue different lines of work. 
Even though women often hold some good-paying jobs or become entrepreneurs, most women 
really prefer to marry a man with an even higher income, who will pamper them and keep them 
in as comfortable a lifestyle as possible. As a result, men who want to marry the best wives feel 
tremendous pressure toward professional accomplishment. This prompts many men to pursue 
advanced degrees and take other measures to maximize success. Some wives, in contrast, 
may quit a corporate job to grow a business of their own that they expect to enjoy — a luxury 
their husbands often cannot afford. 


FOBE Bisexual Feminism 


Our teachings are that bisexuality is an inherent trait completely natural to all non-lesbian 
females, and that those with high sex drives are the most likely to experience it consciously. We 
feel that all bisexually conscious women have as much right to enjoy sex with other women as 
they do with men, in keeping with their personal desires and priorities in various phases of their 
lives. We feel that such behavior is completely normal, rather than anything deviant. 


A typical pattern for many bisexual women is to engage heavily in same-gender gratification 
during their dating and educational years, and to shift to marriage and child rearing a bit later. 
But a widowed or divorced woman is essentially back in her dating years again, and so may 
seek gratification with either or both genders, according to her desires and who she meets. 


Beyond reproduction, gratifying sexual relationships are important to happiness and well-being, 
good emotional and psychological health, and social development. But if a bisexually inclined 
woman neglects her same-gender needs and desires for reasons other than her personal 
priorities — due to religious or conservative social pressure for example — she will suffer 
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accordingly in her personal development. She is neglecting a whole dimension of the pleasure 
and satisfaction that is part of her natural sexuality. 


As feminists, we seek to help our members acquire better self-images, and to dispel the 
inferiority complexes that still plague many women. We want them to develop more self- 
confidence and aggressive attitudes, and to become comfortable holding their own in 
discussions and dealings with men on an equal basis. 


A common but very poor self-image is the one that tells girls in their educational years that they 
must be regularly dating most any guys that are currently interested, because that’s just 
something girls are supposed to be doing. But the dismal dating situation involving so many 
immature guys can take its toll quickly, unless the girl is one of the very few who find an 
exceptionally good relationship. Putting up with one failure after another can make a girl feel 
inferior and defective. But staying home, bored and lonely, can have a similar effect. 


Weekend social activities with like-minded girlfriends can help, and may be an adequate 
solution for some. But those with the highest sex drives, including most bisexually inclined girls, 
may find that platonic activities with no potential satisfaction for their libidos are inadequate. 


The feminist self-image we want to help our members build is that they have every right to seek 
as much ongoing sexual satisfaction as they desire from our other members. Especially under 
the prevailing circumstances, they should feel that this is due to no fault on their parts, even if it 
can mean having sex with other girls a few times a month, while having none with guys, and 
very few dates with them, for extended periods. Our culture also avoids a couple of the 
problems that arise in traditional male-female dating. Our Sisters date each other as equals. 
Therefore, there is no feeling of obligation because someone has spent money for a few dates 
entertaining a female. Also, because we strongly promote sexual openness within our Order, 
this helps eliminate issues of jealousy, hurt over breakups, accusations of girlfriend stealing, or 
even feeling stuck with a particular partner while wanting to broaden horizons. 


The best feminist ego attitude for a girl is that any fault lies entirely with the guys, but that she 
understands the realities and no longer cares or takes it personally. At this stage of life, she and 
her Sisters are the more advanced beings, and need not tie their well-being to less-mature guys 
who may take a few years to catch up. 


A related positive attitude is that she has no obligation to date any guys at all, and that she 
won't bother unless one shows up who is so impressive that he might just be her Prince 
Charming. Further, she would do best to have little concern over whether such a guy will even 
show up during the remainder of her educational years. A steady relationship with a guy might 
be much more demanding than the girl comforts our Sisterhood has made so convenient. We 
encourage high academic achievement by our members, and this might best be accomplished if 
her Prince Charming doesn’t show up until sometime after graduation. And, of course, by that 
time he might turn out to be a young man who is well-established in a career and has a good 
income. 


After millennia of attitudes relegating women to second-class status and roles of subjection to 
men, these often-subconscious complexes can best be countered by promoting radical changes 
in the thinking and behavior of young women. It can be extremely transforming to a girl's self- 
image if she often finds herself being the sexual pursuer, rather than just the pursued. She can 
freely entice a Sister that she likes by way of her charm and physical affection. And she can feel 
completely free to tell a Sister explicitly that she desires an encounter with her. 
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The youthful educational years are a period during which many bisexual females give same- 
gender relationships a very high priority. But for the pretty, sexually attractive Sisters in our 
Order, the erotic pleasure and satisfaction they provide each other may well be the best they will 
ever experience. Before youth gives way to careers, marriage and children, our Sisterhood 
allows its members to make the best of one of the sweetest and most pleasurable periods of 
their lives. 
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Cindy said, “Well, the feminist bulletin sure lays it on the line, doesn’t it. It means that I 
could become like you for the rest of my high school years, never really dating guys but having 
sex with other girls a few times a month. And in a group setting at that.” 

“Tt’s there for you if you want it and choose it.” 

“Well, of course it depends completely on how much I enjoy sex with another girl. With you, 
obviously. If I don’t like it well enough to feel that it’s important to who I am and my future, 
then I won’t do it. Of course, then Id still be stuck with the status quo. Ugh! But I’d just have to 
deal with it.” 

Cindy continued, “On the other hand if it’s really good with no obvious downsides, then of 
course I’m going to go for it. You’ve made it abundantly clear that for a bisexual girl who meets 
your high standards, your sorority is the only clean, decent game on this campus. And I accept 
the fact that I can’t custom-make the sorority to suit my whims. So Id just have to go for it and 
jump in with both feet. But, of course, since you find it so wonderful, then maybe I will too, once 
I get used to being totally outlandish!” 

“Yup!!! 


Sue got out a one-page pledge form and handed it to Cindy. “Please look this over. Let me 
know if you have questions. You can sign and date it in the space provided.” 

Cindy scrutinized the form, which was pretty brief. It said nothing about sex. First there was 
an acknowledgment that Cindy was requesting the opportunity to join the FOBF — without 
spelling out what that abbreviation stood for. And that she agreed to comply with its rules and 
practices as long as she was a member. It said she would actually become a member once she 
participated fully in the standard FOBF initiation ceremony. It acknowledged that her request to 
join is voluntary, that she is free to cancel that request before initiation, and that she also is free 
to resign the group at any time in the future. It said that there is no penalty for her cancelling or 
resigning, other than loss of the group’s benefits. 

Second, there was an agreement to protect the privacy of the group and its members, 
according to its privacy guidelines which had already been shown to her. The privacy agreement 
began on signing the form, and continued indefinitely into the future whether or not she was 
currently a member. It said that she was agreeing to the privacy requirements in return for being 
given the opportunity to join the group and have access to its benefits. It said that the only 
penalties for substantial violations were loss of membership, and damage to her friendship with 
other members. 

Finally, there was an agreement that the FOBF would protect her privacy, in kind, even if she 
cancelled or exited the group. But it stated that were she to slander the group or act to harm it, 
that disclosure of her personal matters could possibly become necessary to protect the group. 

“Questions?” 

“T guess not.” 

Sue handed her a pen, and Cindy signed the form. Sue then countersigned it. 

Sue said, “I'll make a photocopy later and put it into an envelope with your name on it. Then 
I'll hand it to you at some convenient time. You can keep it if you want, and stash it in a drawer 
where it won’t attract attention and raise questions.” 

Cindy asked, “Can’t I keep these other bulletins or make copies?” 

Sue replied, “No, the information is way too sensitive to be circulated. As a senior member 
I’m allowed to take these out of our office for appropriate use, like this meeting.” 

Cindy asked, “Well, is there anything else?” 
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Sue said, “One thing. I need to know approximately when your last period ended, and how 
yours usually go. I’ll have to keep tabs on that from now on. We can’t schedule our little party if 
either of us are getting too close.” 

Cindy snickered. She related the information, as Sue scribbled notes on a pad. 

Sue put her hand affectionately on Cindy’s. “Well that’s about it. P'll call you to set a date, 
normally on a Saturday. There are showers in the rooms, but it’s better if you can shower at 
home, if possible, to save time. I'll do the same. You can think up some white lie to tell your 
folks if needed. Mention my name if you want. Tell them I’m your new friend and we’ve agreed 
to meet for a coke and talk. Sometimes the less lies the better.” 

Cindy sighed. “Okay.” 

Sue had already paid the waitress. She patted Cindy’s hand, then collected her belongings 
and stood up. The two pretty girls walked to the front door and left. They said “Bye” and went to 
their cars. When Sue was exiting the parking lot, she was musing jokingly to herself. Gee! I’ve 
bought drinks for that girl two times now. Our next date is the third. Which obviously means I'll 
be entitled to sex! 


On Friday, Sue saw Cindy at school and handed her a beige envelope with her name on it. 
The tip was sealed. At the top left there were large initials printed on the envelope: 


JOBS 


Here’s a copy of your pledge form. You can take it home and stash it. I'll call you soon! 
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Chapter 5 


Cindy’s first Experience 


On a Saturday evening, Cindy drove to the motel and came to the room to which Sue had 
directed her. She knocked lightly on the door. Sue opened it and smiled. 

“Hi.” 

“Hi.” 

After Cindy entered, Sue made eye contact with her, and then reached and locked the door 
while Cindy watched. “Well, we’re all alone,” Sue said, as she smiled again. 

Sue had left her purse on the chair nearest the door, against the left wall. 

Sue said, “You can put all your stuff on that chair,” indicating one further along the wall, 
closer to the dresser. “I'll use this one.” 

Cindy put her purse on the chair, but realized that “all your stuff’ implied clothes. 

Sue removed her dressy wedge sandals and pushed them under the chair with her foot. She 
paused and smiled at Cindy, who followed with her own shoes. 

In a few seconds, Sue walked slowly over and put her hands on Cindy’s waist. She said, 
“When us girls take off our shoes it’s time for the party to start.” Then she very gently kissed 
Cindy with a few little pecks. “Baby, all this is going to be just fine.” 

Cindy already was melting like hot wax. 

Sue took her hand and led her toward the dresser against the back wall. There were several 
various-colored lacquer boxes sitting on it. “We always remove our jewelry, so it doesn’t get 
broken or anything. Pick the box you like, to stash yours.” 

Cindy selected the reddish one. She opened it and looked in, seeing that it was empty. Sue 
took the green one and set it on the foot of the bed, closer to her chair. 

Cindy said, “I hope I didn’t take your favorite one.” 

Sue coyly said, “Well, I’ve been doing this for a while, so I get around.” 

Sue added, “When you’re with us, you get to put your pretty stuff in a box.” She glanced 
aside, and then back. “...But it doesn’t always have to be the same box!” 

Cindy blushed. 

Sue went back nearer her chair. She started removing her jewelry and putting it into the box 
on the bed. Cindy followed suit and put her jewelry into the red box on the dresser. Sue then 
moved her closed jewelry box to a little table next to her chair. 

Cindy was standing by her chair and watching Sue. 

Sue then unbuttoned and removed her blouse. Cindy did the same. Sue then removed her 
purple bra and put it on the chair, and stood there in her black pants. Once Cindy followed suit, 
the two mermaids looked at each other for a few seconds, as Sue continued to smile. 

Sue removed her black pants, and Cindy removed her jeans. 

Finally, Sue removed her purple panties. Cindy could see Sue’s shaven vulva. When Cindy 
followed Sue’s lead, Sue could see Cindy’s untrimmed pubes, as expected. 

Sue wore only purple or black underwear. Black was fine, but purple is the favorite color of 
the FOBF, and symbolizes bisexuality. About a year ago, after stocking up on her favorite colors, 
Sue bagged up all of her old white underwear, and tossed it in a dumpster. The white underwear 
just symbolized her innocent, little-girl, heterosexual past, and she wanted it completely behind 


38 


her. 

Sue then got on the left-hand side of the bed, closest to the front wall, and lay back on one 
side of a long pillow in the center. She then extended her right hand toward Cindy, to invite her 
to come join her. 

Well, this is really it! Cindy climbed in and laid her head on the pillow beside Sue, with the 
two girls facing each other. Their soft, pretty thighs were against each other’s. 

Sue took her time with everything. She put her left hand on Cindy’s waist, and then 
smoothed it affectionately down over Cindy’s hip and thigh. 

After they looked each other in the eyes for a while, Sue slowly began kissing Cindy on the 
lips very sweetly, and Cindy began to respond. After a bit the lips parted and their mouths met 
with more moist kisses on each other’s lips. Cindy was swooning by now. They’d barely gotten 
started, but it was the best thing she had ever felt. 

As the passion built up their mouths opened and their tongues met in sexy play. Cindy had 
done this before with boys. But this was a girl. Wasn't this supposed to feel kinky or something? 
Instead, it felt far better than it ever had with a boy. The boy was just after sex that Cindy didn’t 
want. But now it was a very loving expression of mutually desired affection. Cindy was in 
heavenly bliss. Sue finally began to wind down this phase, by reverting to moist lip kissing for a 
while. Then they lay for a few minutes looking into each other’s eyes. 

Finally, Sue decided to get down to business. She moved over, partially on top of Cindy, who 
now was lying on her back. Sue started by kissing parts of Cindy’s upper chest repeatedly, but 
still taking things slowly and sensually. She began to work her way downward until she was 
kissing the spot between Cindy’s boobs. 

Sue never used her hands to stimulate Cindy’s tits like a man would often do. She used her 
mouth exclusively. It was much more sensual. She started by putting her mouth over each of 
Cindy’s nipples, and stimulating them erect with her tongue. She wet her lips, and returned to 
Cindy’s right boob. With her mouth over the nipple again, she slid her mouth slowly down as far 
as it could easily go over her tit and then back up to the nipple, in a sort of soft sucking motion, 
three times. Then she took similar care of the left one. 

Sue returned to Cindy’s right boob. She put her mouth at the very base of the underside. 
Then, vibrating her tongue, she worked her way counter clockwise all around the base. Returning 
to the same starting point, Sue extended her tongue, and by moving her head licked her way up 
near the nipple, and then back down. She moved a tad counter clockwise, and repeated the 
motions. She worked her way all the way around and back to the starting point again. The same 
treatment followed for the left boob, clockwise, two cycles. She finished by repeating the soft 
sucking motion three times, first on the right and then on the left. Finally, she kissed the spot 
between Cindy’s boobs once again. 

Cindy’s pretty boobs were far more stimulated than they’d ever been before. The sexually 
sensitive nerves were all singing out loud in chorus. It felt as if Sue were still there working on 
them, even though Sue had moved on. 

Sue’s mouth was far more stimulating to Cindy’s body than a guy’s mouth ever had been 
when he kissed her on the chest or boobs. But suddenly, Cindy had a major realization that told 
her why. Sue’s kisses and licks portended what was coming. Every time Cindy had lusted after 
another pretty girl, and got horny, it was always really about one thing. She was craving to have 
that pretty girl’s sweet mouth go down on her clit and give her an orgasm. Of course. That’s 
always what it’s been about. Every time Sue kissed any part of Cindy’s body, that was a kind of 
tease. It was a preview of the ultimate act that was the final objective of the whole process. 
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Sue quickly kissed her way down until she reached Cindy’s pelvis. She kissed her right front 
hip joint twice, and then the left. Then she spread Cindy’s legs a little. Sue put her mouth near 
the top of Cindy’s right inner thigh, a bit to the front. Extending her tongue she slowly licked her 
way down closer to the knee, and then back to the top. Four times. And then the same treatment 
for the left thigh. Cindy was as hot as a firecracker. The pheromones of her natural girl fragrance 
were very apparent and Sue enjoyed that thoroughly. 

Finally, Sue inserted her arms under Cindy’s legs and got down to the important business. 
She placed her tongue at the lower end of Cindy’s right labium, and began to vibrate it. She 
slowly worked her way up until she reached the top. Then the left labium also got the full 
treatment. The right side of Cindy’s clitoral hood was next, from the base to the center top. Then 
the left. 

Sue took a breath and got ready to perform the final job. She then put her mouth down over 
that ultimate area and extended her tongue against Cindy’s clit. She began to vibrate her tongue. 
Cindy inhaled and her stomach muscles tightened and rose. As Sue continued her onslaught, 
Cindy lay moaning with intense pleasure. 

After half a minute or so, Cindy’s engines abruptly made the jump to light speed. Her 
breathing became irregular and she began thrashing. Cindy was in the throes of a powerful 
orgasm. She finally was getting, for the first time, just what she’d been lusting for. And with Sue 
Smith! 

Sue knew that intense, invisible energy would flow between the two girls for a while, from 
the climax onward. Sue’s Venus energy would flow from her mouth into Cindy. That’s exactly 
the sweet bliss that Cindy had been craving. Love energy, to put out the raging fire. But Cindy’s 
Mars energy similarly flowed into Sue. Both types of sexual energy would persist, for quite some 
time to come, in each girl’s body and consciousness. They were sharing themselves with each 
other and becoming a persistent part of each other. Sue loved having this new, pretty girl’s 
energy added to her repertoire of the energies from all her other Sisters that had become a part of 
her being. All this cumulative energy is what had boosted Sue into being a formidable witch. 
And formidable Glindas are more effective in recruiting new Dorothys, and then getting them 
completely hooked in a single encounter. So the cycle fuels itself. 

Sue knew that a little past the climax Cindy’s clit would become too sensitive for more 
tongue vibrations, and Cindy would tell her to stop. But Sue had gotten the timing just right. 
Several seconds after climax, as the orgasm continued, Sue pulled one of her savvy witch’s 
tricks. With her mouth still squarely in place, she left her tongue against Cindy’s clit but quit 
vibrating it. By doing that she could leave the pathway completely open until the orgasm fully 
ran its course. That way the two girls could continue to exchange all that wonderful energy even 
longer. 

Once Cindy’s hard breathing had pretty well subsided, and Sue could see Cindy looking 
down at her, she finally raised her head and smiled at Cindy. Then she planted one final kiss on 
Cindy’s clitoral area, and started coming back up. She paused at Cindy’s boobs and performed 
the soft sucking motion three times on each one. Then she came up to the pillow and lay once 
again by Cindy, who turned toward her. 

Sue engaged in some more parted-mouth kissing all over Cindy’s lips, and after a little 
extended her tongue to signal Cindy to open her mouth. They once again engaged in some 
tongue play. Cindy could clearly detect her own body’s taste from Sue’s lips and mouth. Then 
Sue pulled another similar witch’s trick. She left her open mouth and her tongue up against 
Cindy’s, but quit moving her tongue. The two girls lay for some seconds in a blissful rapport as a 
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wordless love flowed freely between them. This part was girl-to-girl, Venus to Venus, as two 
equal lovers. Finally Sue engaged in some more open lip kissing, and took it slowly down to the 
level of several affectionate pecks. Then she stopped and lay there silently, looking into Cindy’s 
eyes for a while. 

Eventually Sue asked, “Well, sweetie, how was it for you?” 

Cindy was almost speechless. But finally she said, “My god. I’ve never felt anything like this 
in my whole life. I didn’t even know that a girl could experience this much sexual pleasure at 
one time. This is a thousand times better than any sex I ever had with a guy.” 

Sue was pleased and smiled. 

Cindy thought more and continued, “But this wasn’t just sex. You made love to me. No one 
ever really made love to me before. But you made love to me like you really meant it!” 

Sue replied, “I did mean it!” 

Cindy was speechless for a while, and the two girls lay in sweet silence. Then, Cindy lay 
looking at Sue as if she were thinking over something. Sue had loved her to the absolute limit, 
and Cindy now wanted more than anything to please her new lover. 

Cindy finally smiled and laughed slightly, and asked, “Well, I imagine that you'd like me to 
reciprocate?” 

Sue responded, “Well, you can rest longer if you want, but whenever you’ re ready it’s your 
turn to drive!” 


Cindy obviously had paid attention, because she repeated almost perfectly on Sue every act 
that Sue had performed on Cindy. Sue finally had a spectacular orgasm as well. However, a little 
time after her climax, Sue noted something that surprised her. Cindy had stopped vibrating her 
tongue but held it firmly against Sue’s clit for a while. Sue smirked to herself. That sweetie pie 
learns fast! 

Cindy’s loving Venus energy flowed through Sue’s genitals and began to quench the raging 
fire. However, Sue knew that her Mars energy would work a miracle on Cindy. By Cindy’s 
accepting and absorbing her Mars energy she was transforming her self-image from a straight 
girl into one that was comfortably bisexual. Plus, the two girls would continue to be a part of 
each other permanently. 

Once Cindy was back on the pillow, Sue told her that she had a great orgasm, and the two 
girls kissed for a while. This was no longer Cindy’s trial run to “find out”. By now, she knew. 
The two had shared wonderful sex, and now they were just two girls kissing passionately and 
meaning it. After the most torrid kissing was done, Sue continued to peck Cindy on the lips from 
time to time in an expression of deeply loving affection. Cindy finally developed a slightly more 
perplexed look on her face. 

“Sue, you’re making me fall in love with you.” 

“T love you too, Cindy. It’s mutual.” 

Cindy was absolutely speechless. What did this mean for her future? With the emotions she 
was experiencing, if Sue had proposed marriage on the spot Cindy would have been hard pressed 
not to accept. However, Sue smiled and looked into Cindy’s eyes with understanding. 

“Baby, there’s a thing I need to explain. This is Oz. For us close girlfriends with so much in 
common, when we make love the emotions tend to run pretty high. It’s not wrong, it’s the 
normal here. But it’s not an exclusive or jealous love. That’s Kansas stuff. In Oz we Sisters can 
all love each other as much as we like, and there’s no contradiction. We all get used to this fast. 
We no longer question it. We just enjoy it to the maximum, along with the sex and friendship.” 
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Sue added, “My best friend, Carolyn, knows I’m with you tonight, and she’s not even 
slightly jealous. The fact is, she wants her turn with you as well, and is looking forward to it. 
She’s seen you on campus and finds you personally quite attractive.” 

It was a lot to get around, but Cindy was beginning to embrace this wonderful new world that 
Sue had brought her to. They lay in silence for a bit. 


“Well baby, are you bisexual?” 

That reality had already sunk in so well that the question almost surprised Cindy. 

“My god, yes! Completely, totally, and unquestionably bisexual. This is so much better than 
anything that ever happened to me before, there’s just no comparison. Of course I want lots more 
of it, and I’m definitely joining the FOBF.” 

“Well, the heterosexual Cindy that you were is fading into oblivion. Bisexuality is the real 
you, and actually was all along. It was just asleep. But now it’s wide awake. I’m glad our 
experience was good for you. It makes me happy. You’re not officially in the group yet, but 
you’re already my newest Sister.” 

Sue added, “Maybe now you’ll consider switching to purple or black underwear, or even 
some other colors of your choice. But white is so blasé. And way too heterosexual!” 


They dressed and then sat on the bed with their feet dangling, to express some goodnight 
affection. Finally, Sue said, ““When us girls put our shoes on it’s time for the party to wrap up for 
the night.” They kissed once more, got up and retrieved their shoes, and then walked out to the 
parking lot together. 


Wow! So much has happened in the two weeks since I spilled my guts to Janet. I got the 
experience tonight that I’d been wanting, but I got way more than I bargained for. With Sue 
Smith! I’m a bisexual girl, now and for the rest of my life. And very soon I'll be in a ceremony to 
bring me into a very close-knit feminist group marriage. 

And only girls for me, until after graduation. High school boys are a thing of my past. Ugh! 
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Chapter 6 


Cindy’s Initiation 


Sue called Cindy two days ahead of time to let her know the names of the two other girls 
who would be joining them. One was Nancy. Cindy knew her face from campus. She had dark, 
wavy neck-length hair. But the other was Janet — the girl to whom Cindy had spilled her guts in 
the cafeteria. Sue told her that Janet asked to be in her initiation. Nancy and Janet were about the 
same height, and their hairstyles made them look similar except that Nancy’s was much darker. 

My god! Janet was the very first person I ever mentioned my bisexual impulses to. And here, 
five weeks later, we’re going to be sucking on each other’s boobs during a small orgy! Just like 
the stewardesses, no doubt. 


On Saturday at 8:00 PM, Cindy arrived at the motel. The room was the same one as last time. 
But it had been cleaned and supplied with new linens. Sue, Janet, and Nancy were already there. 
After the door was locked, all three girls kissed Cindy and welcomed her. Shoes came off first, 
and jewelry boxes were selected. As the others undressed, Cindy could see all of their short 
trimmed pubes. She’d be next! 

After the four girls were naked, a couple of them laid a towel on the bed. They got Cindy to 
sit on it and lie back on the pillow. Janet and Nancy took turns using small scissors to trim each 
side of Cindy’s bushy pubes. Then, Sue used a small electric trimmer to bring them on down to 
regulation length. It was stimulating as Sue ran it all over Cindy’s pubic area. 

Finally, Sue said, “Well, what do you girls think? Does that stubble seem short enough?” 

Nancy carefully felt one side with her fingers. She shrugged and nodded. 

Janet followed suit with the other side. “I guess so. Seems alright to me.” 

Sue said, “Okay Cindy, go look at yourself in the mirror.” 

There was a full-length mirror on a closet door. Cindy went and looked, while the others 
removed the towel and disposed of the debris. Cindy approached the others with a sheepish smile 
on her face. 

“Well, you’re looking more like us already.” 

“Terrific!” 

“Super!” 


They climbed into bed and got going. Sue and Cindy as before, but with Janet and Nancy 
lying to either side. Sue made love to Cindy much as before, but made it go somewhat faster. 
There were four girls who all needed orgasms, and they didn’t want this to take all night. If 
moving very slowly and thoroughly in a twosome maximized the sensuality, it was made up for 
in a foursome by the sheer intrigue, and by the sensual actions of the girlfriends. 

After Sue felt that she had done enough work on Cindy’s front page, she relocated down to 
her sports section. Janet and Nancy spread Cindy’s legs with their own, pretty thighs against 
pretty thighs, and started slowly and sensually sucking on her tits. With Sue addressing the most 
strategic parts, this sent Cindy’s level of sexual stimulation completely out the roof. And when 
the orgasm came it was terrific. 

After resting a bit, Cindy made love to Sue, with the girlfriends working on Sue. Finally, 
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Janet and Nancy came to the center, while Cindy and Sue assumed their positions to either side. 
Janet made love to Nancy first. Cindy soon found herself sucking on Nancy’s left tit while Sue 
took care of the other one. Legs all locked, of course. Then it came Janet’s turn, and Cindy and 
Sue were soon sucking on her boobs. Full circle. Tit for tat. And the most sensual ordeal that 
Cindy had ever been through, or had even imagined, back in the dark ages of her heterosexual 
past. 

Sue came back around to the left side so she could lie by Cindy and cuddle up, while Janet 
and Nancy lay to the right. They rested in silence for a while. 

Then Sue said, “Well Cindy, guess what?” 

“What?” 

“Your initiation is completed. You’re one of us now. Sister Cindy is our newest member, 
with the rank of Novice.” 

“Congratulations!” 

“Congratulations!” 

Sue kissed Cindy, but then the other two naked girls were swarming all over her and kissing 
her as well. Cindy was now beginning to better understand the group love. 


The girls eventually all got dressed and walked out to the parking lot. They all said some 
goodbyes and said they’d see each other Monday on campus. Cindy and Sue engaged in a final 
passionate embrace while Nancy and Janet did the same with each other. Then they got in their 
cars to depart. 


Five weeks ago I had no way to get close to Sue Smith, and she was a big mystery to me. But 
she became my first real lover in the past few weeks. As well as my Big Sister and mentor. And as 
of tonight, I’ve really become just like her. I'll be sucking tits and eating pussy, exclusively, for 
more than two more years until I graduate. And it’s the best thing that ever happened to me in 
my life! Hell, I’ve got to buy some new underwear. 
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Chapter 7 


Sister Cindy on Campus 


The lunch table where Sue normally sat with Carolyn was usually crowded with a number of 
their other friends who didn’t mind ruining their reputations. Because of the crowd many FOBF 
members often sat elsewhere, even with other friends and classmates who were not in their 
Order. It was a good way to scout for new recruits, which is how Janet found Cindy. But today, 
Monday, Janet and Cindy decided to sit at the VIP table with Sue and her apostles. 

As the girls ate, Sue said, “Guess what? A couple of days ago Cindy became our newest 
Sister! 

There were a few claps, and then a number of coy comments. 

“This just means that Sue’s been hogging all the fun for herself. We all want some too!” 

A newly emboldened Cindy smirked and laughed, saying, “Well, I guess you’ll just have to 
get in line!” 

“She decided to sit at the head table because she wants more!” 

“And Cindy, around here we practice the Golden Rule: Do unto others as you would have 
them do unto you!” 

Snickers abounded. 

Cindy couldn’t imagine ever turning down any of these wonderful, pretty new Sisters. She 
correctly surmised that they never really turned each other down at all. It ran totally against the 
group’s culture. So it was Ask and you shall receive. At least when I’m not on my period. Cindy 
looked forward to being promoted to Junior Member. Then she could proposition any girl she 
had the hots for. At least if they hadn’t already made out in the past three months or so. 

Girls in the Order wanted to be at 100 percent — especially those who had already attained 
that status. But Cindy’s recruitment had thrown off some of the stats. Sue, herself, was still at 
100 percent, but now none of the others were. Cindy speculated correctly that Carolyn, Margot, 
and other senior members would want to be her partner in upcoming foursomes to correct their 
deficiencies. 


In the past five weeks Cindy had come a very long way. She started as a distraught girl who 
was very upset about her failures with guys. Also, struggling with a sexual issue that she had 
never had the courage to talk to anyone about. After first talking to Sue, she was uncertain about 
whether bisexuality was a lifestyle she’d ever really want to adopt. And, of course, having great 
misgivings about the FOBF and its outlandish practices. 

But Sue’s sexual prowess and witchery had helped Cindy to get past all that at luminal speed. 
She had managed to awaken Cindy’s true soul purposes and helped her to discover her new 
identity as a truly liberated young woman. And, of course, helped her to exorcise all her 
psychological complexes that stood in the way. 

Cindy and her Sisters were purging from their consciousness the old patriarchal judgments, 
originally religious, that had enslaved men’s minds and caused them to suppress and subjugate 
women. 

Cindy was no longer a pariah. She was now a superior being! She and her Bisexual Feminist 
Sisters were superior to all the guys on this campus. And they were superior to all of the other, 
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less-enlightened girls as well. They were superior to the teachers and the principal. They were at 
the pinnacle of feminine enlightenment. They were saving themselves, saving each other, and 
very much helping to save the rest of the world as well. 

Cindy had really arrived, and was reveling in her exalted status. 


When lunch was over and they were leaving the cafeteria, Janet approached Cindy and said 
that a few of the FOBF girls were planning to meet at the soda shop after school. She said she’d 
like Cindy to join them. Cindy agreed. 

When Cindy arrived at the soda shop, some of her Sisters were getting out of their cars. They 
included both Janet and Nancy — the two “girlfriends” at her initiation. There were also three 
others. All six girls were either freshmen or sophomores. They talked in the parking lot and 
conspired in a mischievous plan. They were going to try to tease any hapless guys who walked 
in. 

They soon were sitting in a semicircle behind a round table in the middle of the room. They 
had a clear view of the front door. Each girl had ordered an identical dessert. They were small, 
single-dip ice-cream sundaes with a little caramel sauce in the metal cups, and a cherry on the 
top of each one. The cherries made them look a lot like high school girls’ small tits. That was 
very timely because of what Cindy had just been through two days ago with Janet and Nancy. 
They were slowly eating their ice cream, but all the cherries were still intact. 

Then Gregory Chapman -— the senior class president — walked in. He noticed that all the girls 
were staring at him, so he walked slowly in their direction out of curiosity. They kept straight 
faces, but continued to look at him while slowly eating their desserts. As he watched, one girl 
picked up her cherry by the stem and inserted it into her mouth. She just slowly licked off the 
dab of whipped cream, and then set her cherry back in its place intact. Another girl picked up her 
cherry and put it into her mouth. She took only a small bite before putting the rest of it back in its 
place. 

Greg caught on, but he wasn’t fazed. He and his beautiful girlfriend, Rebecca, were regularly 
intimate in his bed at his parents’ house. They very often favored oral over intercourse, and so 
had sucked each other off frequently. Since Greg was in no way deprived of satisfaction, the 
girls’ antics didn’t get him off balance. He did think it was really cute and funny, but he just 
smiled and walked on. A few other guys walked by and seemed more discomforted by the antics. 

But then a miracle happened. The boy who Cindy had discovered was cheating on her just 
earlier this year walked in. With the girls staring at him, he approached cautiously. Then Cindy 
picked up her cherry and made a very big production of sucking on it, while staring straight at 
her ex-boyfriend’s eyes. He still found her sexy and attractive, but knew he was permanently 
banned from her sex life. And there she sat taunting him. It brought back all his guilt about the 
way he’d treated her, and the pain of stupidly losing her. But Cindy wasn’t giving him any break. 
He looked angry and hurt, but tore his eyes away and walked off. 

Since Cindy was now completely “in” with her Sisters, her ex certainly couldn’t throw her 
off balance. He didn’t consciously know of her new love-life arrangements. But the vibes she 
was projecting told him clearly that she now had it all, and that he was forever locked out of 
heaven, to suffer in the outer darkness. 

Her newfound bisexual feminism was, indeed, very sweet revenge against that boy and all 
the rest of the immature dorks. 
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Chapter 8 


Enchantress Alison 


Alison had bushy, dark brown hair that spread around her head. It didn’t hang down like 
Sue’s. But it adorned her pretty face and she was quite attractive. The two girls had been intimate 
several times. 

She was a junior member, and had been a Sister for around a year. The two sat at a little table 
in the FOBF office, adjacent to their chapter room at the back of the motel. There was a bulletin 
on the table that Sue had just taken from a file cabinet after unlocking it. 

Alison had been given a promotion. She had been a conscientious and well-disciplined 
member. Her comments when religion was mentioned, even at the soda shop, had caught the 
attention of the Senior Forum. She said that she had quit believing in God at all, and that she felt 
increasingly that churches were toxic cesspools. 

“Well, as you’ve been told, the Forum recently voted to award you the title of Enchantress. 
That’s actually the same thing as Witch. It’s in the nature of us girls to blab things. But when we 
take on more responsibilities, we have to learn when to keep our mouths shut. The newer girls 
might pop off about someone being elevated to Enchantress. People around who overhear would 
probably just shrug and ignore it. But if they popped off about our advanced members being 
witches, it would attract a lot more attention that we don’t need.” 

“T can understand that!” 

“This is our most secret bulletin. Most of it won’t likely be too surprising to you, after all 
your experiences in the Order, to date. But this puts things in writing and spells them out more 
clearly. It will help you to be a more-effective witch. If the newer girls read this and blabbed it, it 
could prompt hordes of religious zombies to come after us with torches!” 

Sue motioned with her hand for Alison to read it over. Sue sat back patiently while Alison 
read through the long document. 


After taking in the last page, Alison looked up with a smile on her face. “Wow!” 

“Tt would be bad enough if the zombies were told that we have a girls’ group that officially 
promotes atheism. So officially, we just leave the issue up to our membership. But if they caught 
wind that we have a girls’ group that does, in fact, engage in sexual witchcraft, it would make 
religious conservatives convulse and have diarrhea in their britches. It would unite diverse 
denominations that usually won’t even speak to each other. They’d have a big conference to 
discuss the matter, and then get civil authorities and state politicians involved. They could nail us 
to the wall and make it impossible for us to operate.” 

“T feel certain you’re right!” 


“You're being groomed for eventual promotion to Senior Member, and to take on 
responsibilities as a recruiter. Once I’m in my senior year, I’ll probably do less recruiting. I 
couldn’t continue to be the new girls’ sponsor for very long. But in time, if you find you like the 
work, you might take over as the new Sue. You may be sitting in the soda shop listening to a girl 
spill her guts, and then seducing her into our Order.” 

Alison laughed. 


47 


“But it will keep your tongue pretty busy!” 
“T think I can handle it!” 


“Well, I guess that’s about it. Whenever you'd like to read this again just let me know. I'll be 
more than happy to come back with you.” 
Sue locked the bulletin back in the file cabinet, and the two headed out to the parking lot. 


FOBF Statement on Religion and Witchcraft 


(CONFIDENTIAL: Enchantresses and Senior Forum only) 


Religion 


Ancient religions were generally polytheistic — including an assortment of gods and goddesses 
in their mythologies. They were an attempt to explain the creation and existence of the world, 
and to put some kind of perspective on afterlife. Virtually all embraced the soul or spirit, and 
never taught that death was the end of consciousness. A few embraced reincarnation. There 
was only scant teaching on how people should live their lives, other than teaching them to honor 
the gods and make some ritual sacrifices to them. By appeasing the gods, they hoped to avoid 
natural disasters and bring prosperity to their families and their culture. In a modern, 
scientifically oriented culture, they may look a lot like superstition. But in their heyday, they were 
relatively harmless, and served their purpose by giving their followers some orderly beliefs 
instead of pure mystery. 


Most ancient religions embraced some kind of nether world, to explain where souls went after 
death. If reincarnation and karma were not part of their teachings, the nether regions usually 
included some kind of punishment for the wicked. It probably seemed appalling that some 
person could engage in selfish evil and destructiveness during their life, and never suffer any 
consequences. 


Many Westerners think of Buddhism as a kindly religion. Yet, one of its teachings that often 
escapes Westerners is the existence of a rather horrible hell for the wicked. But Judaism and 
Christianity, and other Abrahamic religions, have popularized the idea of eternal hell and torture 
around most of the world. This cluster of religions is very much into telling people, in detail, how 
they should live their lives. Jews can’t eat shellfish, including shrimp and lobster, plus a raft of 
other taboos. Some Christians believe it’s evil to drink any alcohol whatsoever, despite the fact 
that Jesus regularly drank wine. Mormons can drink a little alcohol, but caffeine — coffee and tea 
— is forbidden. These groups come to believe that these restrictions are God’s will, even if there 
is nothing to support them in their scriptures. They usually feel that they are actually risking hell 
if they don’t hold the line completely, even on such things as infrequent alcohol consumption. 


Such Abrahamic teachings, to any person with his or her common sense intact, should smell 
distinctly like brain washing and mind control. 


Historically, men have carried the torch of logic and scientific thinking, whereas women have 
carried the flame of intuition and esoteric or spiritual thinking. In an ideal world, men and women 
share their strengths and wisdom with each other, making for an enlightened civilization. The 
Old Testament prophets cast a horrid pall on the consciousness of men and women alike. A 
great deal of it became internalized as subconscious complexes that affect even many secular 
people today. However, their primary target, by far, was the intuitive and spiritual consciousness 
of women. It was the greatest threat to the mind control intended by the Abrahamic tradition, 
because the intuitive women thought for themselves. 


49 


The old religions that included goddesses were vanquished by early Judaism. Witches were a 
top target, often more than sinful men. The Old Testament advocated the killing of witches. Part 
of the anti-female teachings specified that women were less worthy than men, and were to be in 
subjection to their husbands. This kind of culture is often referred to as a “patriarchy”. Modern 
feminists complain about a male-dominated culture, and fight for equality. They often feel (with 
some truth) that men have enjoyed more autonomy and prestige than women. Ignoring the deep 
religious roots of the patriarchy, they often assume that males, in general, conspired to 
suppress women, for their own benefit. However, the truth is that males and females alike were 
poisoned and enslaved by the old religious culture. Neither have been really free since the 
patriarchy took hold. Because the primary target was the natural spirituality of the women, or 
“witches”, the old religion programmed men with a new masculine ego trip. The men became 
the torch-carrying zombies of the patriarchal religion, and kept women firmly in their places as 
part of it. But the religion enslaved the men as well as the women. Think of all the taboos listed 
earlier, and the ridiculous beliefs, rituals, and practices of Abrahamic religions. 


The Old Testament was highly repressive toward the sexuality and reproductive practices of 
both men and women. Masturbation was condemned. Married couples were admonished to 
have the lights off and not to dress “immodestly” during intercourse, even praying in advance of 
the act to avoid evil impulses. Sex was to be used for reproductive purposes only, not simply for 
love and pleasure. The Catholic church forbids all birth control except abstinence, even though 
most of its members ignore this teaching in practice. However, Catholics and evangelicals are 
the main forces behind political anti-abortion hysteria, and women’s reproductive rights in 
general. The goddesses of the ancient religions were said to control sexuality, reproduction, and 
child birth. And modern women assert the right to control what goes on with their own bodies. 
But the religious transfer of reproductive responsibility to fanatic men is a key feature of the 
patriarchy in suppressing women. 


We view the Abrahamic religions as the primary force behind all serious evils in the world. This 
may seem counter-intuitive, as religion tries to instill morality in place of selfish evils and harmful 
practices. But this perspective is very naive. Well-developed intuitive consciousness brings men 
and women alike in touch with their “Higher Selves”. These are the inner wellsprings of wisdom 
and conscience that are completely natural to free and enlightened spiritual beings. But 
Abrahamic religion teaches that all humans are naturally sinful within, and in need of salvation 
from without. This blocks natural spiritual consciousness and inner wisdom, which the religion 
tries to replace with their ridiculous teachings. Fear of hell is used to enforce all the repressive 
beliefs and practices, and place them beyond question. 


So our position on religion is pretty radical. A form of atheism that embraces spirit and 
reincarnation — “spiritual but not religious” atheism — is the best intellectual position of all. Of 
course some of our members may attend churches for family and social reasons. If asked 
directly if they believe in God, they may respond “probably” or “I don’t Know’. But any churches 
our members occasionally attend are likely very liberalized. Such churches try to hold onto the 
old religious framework while substituting liberal values for the old repression. This may work for 
some who generally don’t give religion much serious thought. But even supporting liberal 
versions of the old Abrahamic religions helps keep the more repressive forms popularized in the 
world. We encourage our more advanced feminists to consider taking an atheistic stance as an 
important part of dispelling the roots of the old evils and making the world a better place for 
everyone. And a best practice is to attend church functions little or none, except for weddings 
and funerals. Many of the old repressive sentiments survive as subconscious complexes for 
men and women alike. But taking the radical steps of declaring oneself an atheist and 
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disconnecting from church congregations (except possibly some atheist churches) is a solid 
blow against the repressive complexes. 


Our values are to intend the utter elimination of Abrahamic and other repressive religions 
(including all Christianity) from the world over time, and to help build a spiritually enlightened 
civilization. The most needed and important part of that enlightenment is the full restoration of 
the spiritual and intuitive faculties of feminine consciousness. Or, to put it more bluntly, to help 
every woman become the natural witch that she should be. 


As it turns out, our sorority’s sexual practices are a very potent force in helping our members to 
rediscover their natural inner witches, by dealing the most potent blow possible to Abrahamic 
religion and the many subconscious complexes left in its wake. In fact, our practices are a very 
potent form of sexual witchcraft. Of course they benefit our members personally, but are 
energized enough to affect the larger world as well, bringing benefit to a great many others 
without their being consciously aware of it. 


The Oz Analogy 


All sex, including heterosexual, is magic. However, the LGBT community — those with sexual 
orientations other than straight — often refer to their orientations as magic. This may be, in part, 
due to the fact that oral sex is so common within LGBT. It is our own opinion that oral sex is the 
very most magical form of sex. Intercourse is somewhat magic, and can be reproductive. But 
oral is, for a great many men and women, the most pleasurable, and has the greatest 
transformative effect on consciousness. 


LGBT has long adopted Oz as a symbol of its community. If anyone has a sexual orientation 
other than straight, it is said that “he/she knows Dorothy”. We refer to our bisexual female Order 
as a part of Oz, and consider that in participating in our practices our Sisters are engaging in the 
magic of Oz. In fact, we feel that our Sisterhood is practicing the very highest and most potent 
form of magic in all of Oz. If one of our Sisters chooses to date a male and be sexual with him, 
we refer to that as Kansas. There is magic in Kansas too, but in the context of routine dating it is 
minuscule. Nevertheless, we believe that our members could potentially find very potent magic 
within a marriage to a handsome Prince Charming with deep mutual love, and often with 
children. It is purely up to a member to decide for herself that it is time to switch gears so 
radically, and embrace a new phase of her life. 


It has been said that oral is a potent practice because it brings the Venus chakra into contact 
with the Mars chakra. “Chakra” is an Asian Indian word for an energy center on the body. Venus 
is the goddess of romantic and sexual love, and is associated with the mouth. Lip kissing is one 
of the most mutually loving acts, and the female mouth is the very most potent source of that 
kind of energy. The clitoris (or penis in males) is the Mars center, with a much fierier form of 
energy. Mars energy is hungry, and needs love to be satisfied and fulfilled. When orgasm 
occurs during oral, both the Venus energy and the Mars energy flow, in opposite directions, into 
the bodies of the two lovers. It is invisible (except for the semen ejaculated and swallowed when 
oral is performed on a male), but still is quite potent. If the two lovers really like each other a lot 
and share compatible ideals, the energy is best accepted into their bodies and consciousness, 
and has a positive and lasting effect on both lovers. (The vagina is also a Venus center, with 
some Mars energy as well, which facilitates intercourse for reproduction. But intercourse 
transfers much less energy between bodies than does oral.) 
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However, males have much more Mars energy throughout their bodies, compared to females 
who have more Venus energy. This forms the basis for romantic love between a man and a 
woman. The man is immediately drawn to the Venus energy of an attractive woman. A woman 
can be drawn to a man who manifests Mars energy in an attractive and masculine way. Yet, she 
is very slow to warm up to him and so she checks him out thoroughly. But for bisexually inclined 
females it is different parts of their sex drives that are attracted to handsome males versus 
pretty females. A woman’s Venus sex drive is attracted to men. But it is her Mars energy that is 
drawn to the Venus energy in other females. A female with a high sex drive has more Mars 
energy, which can activate her Mars center without requiring physical stimulation. She can 
notice another attractive female and get horny. She fantasizes about the other female 
performing oral on her and satisfying her hungry Mars sex drive. Since she usually sees less 
problems and downsides to such an encounter than one with a man, she is often ready to follow 
through promptly if the other female is willing. If she comes onto the other female, the latter, 
depending on her experience, may quickly become horny herself, and the two soon become 
lovers. It is important for a bi-female to understand these things about herself. Otherwise, she 
might wonder if she is perverse for being more quickly attracted to a female than a male, or 
wonder if this will make her a lesbian. 


Our sexual practices, combined with our feminist philosophy, are a very potent strike against the 
Biblical attempts to subjugate women and suppress their sexuality. The Biblical male God, 
whose will is said to be behind all this suppression, just doesn’t jibe with our sense of spiritual 
reality. We feel that Spirit is more like the Force in Star Wars. The universe is too ordered to be 
just an accident. But we feel that there was some kind of Intelligent Design. Unified parts of 
Spirit emanated the cosmos and nature, and guided evolution. However, especially in human 
culture, Spirit is far from unified. It has its dark sides as well as its lighter sides. It is capable of 
causing anything — evil as well as good. Abrahamic religion Is one of the longest-standing dark- 
side manifestations of Spirit. 


Emulating Glinda 


Any feminist bisexual female practices may be a blow to the dark manifestation of religious 
suppression. However, beyond that point it is not automatically good or bad. It is a potent part of 
the Force that can energize its practitioners in their other ideals and intentions. If those are good 
and lofty purposes, the magic can intensify their effects and make the world a better place. If the 
same sexual practices are combined with evil intent, degrading activities, or even stupidity and 
ignorance, the magic can energize these too. This can slowly degrade and destroy its 
practitioners, and make the world a worse place in the process. 


We vet our new recruits very thoroughly because we want only good witches in our Order. We 
avoid toxic religious leanings, drug or alcohol abuse, psychological problems, and a raft of other 
issues. We encourage high academic achievement. 


In The Wizard of Oz, Glinda was a very attractive good witch. This is pertinent. We recruit only 
females who are white and who would be quite sexually attractive to all our members. We would 
anticipate that the kind of men that our attractive members might eventually marry would share 
all these traits we seek in our membership, except, obviously, being handsome straight males. 
These pretty bi-females and their eventual handsome princes represent the very best of 
humanity. In general, it is anticipated that they carry the best and healthiest genes, and can 
produce the most stellar offspring. This, in itself, is a very important attitude and practice in 
making the world a better place. 


52 


But we really do wish to create new witches with real magical abilities. Envision an alternative 
version of the classic story, in which Dorothy decides to stay in Oz indefinitely, not returning to 
Kansas anytime soon. She wants to become a witch like Glinda as soon as possible, and Glinda 
wants to help her do just that. 


Glinda and Dorothy become lovers, which is her vital first step. This initiates Dorothy into 
Glinda’s Sisterhood of Good Witches. Over time, Dorothy becomes intimate with every one of 
Glinda’s Sisters, all of whom are mutually intimate. 


In our Order we provide some written teachings for new recruits to read, as well as other 
documents such as this one for more advanced members. It helps them become even better 
witches if they know what they are doing. But intellectual teachings alone won’t make our 
recruits into new witches. It is our sexual program that works that intense magic more than any 
other approach possibly could. 


Remember the earlier discussion about how Venus and Mars energy are exchanged between 
the bodies and consciousness of our Sisters when they make love, and especially when an 
orgasm occurs during oral. Since our members are very like-minded females who like each 
other a lot, a maximum amount of energy tends to be accepted. As long as mutual friendship 
and rapport are maintained, some part of each Sister becomes part of her lover’s own energy 
and consciousness. All this sexual energy is magic. So after such an encounter, the two lovers 
have more magical energy in their bodies than before. Subsequent encounters with the same 
lover could reinforce what already has been exchanged. But it is through encounters with 
additional Sisters that the level of magical energy within each Sister continues to increase 
substantially. Over time this becomes quite conscious to an experienced Sister, who is likely to 
laugh at the witch she’s becoming. This bolsters her self-confidence and self-image, and causes 
numerous subconscious complexes and limiting beliefs to melt away, leaving her with her truly 
liberated essence. 


The witch’s magic can be used for many things. Such a liberated woman exudes confidence 
and seductive power, and is often effective in having her way in many affairs in her life. But a 
good example is how an experienced witch can be an effective recruiter for this group. First, her 
high awareness and empathy will let her see deeply into the candidate she’s interviewing, 
knowing just what to say or not say at a given time. But let’s presume that she’s disclosed many 
practices of our Order to the candidate, who is fascinated but is a little apprehensive. If the witch 
lightly rests her fingers on the other's hand, it can have a very reassuring effect. Glinda has 
plenty of magical energy to spare, and when some flows into the other girl’s body, it can have a 
transformative effect, leaving the young woman less apprehensive... and often more horny. But 
the accumulated energy and continued practice has another effect on the advancing witch. Her 
inherent sexual energy level gets bolstered permanently. So even if, for example, she graduates 
and becomes an alumna of this Order, she will take considerable benefits with her for the long 
haul. 


One other interesting thing needs to be acknowledged. It will have been experienced by our 
members long before they are advanced enough to be reading this bulletin. It is about the kind 
of love our Sisters often feel for each other once they have first become intimate. All our Sisters 
are like-minded and quite attractive. They feel safe with each other. Their encounters are in 
comfortable beds. And we all take the time to really make love and be very thorough about it. 
Plus, for most of them, before they joined us, the sexual experiences they may have had with 
immature males were pretty pathetic. After encounters with our Sisters, some of them already 
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advancing well in the Craft, both women often feel intense love for each other — and blatantly 
non-platonic at that. For the newer woman it can be rather startling. She often feels like she’s in 
love, and can’t restrain herself from disclosing what she’s feeling. Then she’s shocked again 
when her lover reassuringly says “I love you too” as if it’s no surprise. But then the witch feels 
obligated to explain that these feelings are pretty routine when our Sisters make love. She says 
that in Oz, unlike in Kansas, such love is neither exclusive nor jealous. In Oz all our Sisters can 
love each other as intensely as they like, and all at the same time, with no contradiction. We no 
longer question it, but just enjoy it. 


Of course this kind of rapport often results in kissing and similar affection when we meet each 
other in public, including on campus. After a while, this inevitably gets rumors started about us. 
But we love that too. It drives the guys nuts. And if they make accusations we just joke back. 
We Sisters of the Craft are virtually impossible to embarrass. 


The Almiras 
Oz, as is well known, has some bad witches as well as good ones. 


To bring this point down to Earth, our sorority Sisters are not the only bisexual women in town, 
or even on our campus. In some cases an isolated pair of bisexual girlfriends may not be very 
visible, and perhaps of little consequence. 


But other cliques can form besides ours, and all frequent or ongoing sex between females can 
stir up considerable magical energy. But the results, for better or worse, will depend on the 
general character of the young women involved. 


It’s sad but true that girls who are struggling academically or emotionally, or abusing drugs or 
alcohol, can engage in sex with each other. But an effect of the sex is often to lock them into 
their clique and its ways. This turns dark practices and troubled conditions into a very seductive 
cult of the dark side from which it’s very difficult for them to escape. They slowly destroy 
themselves. 


They often have sex with other females, or even males, who have emotional problems, or are 
unhealthy or unattractive. These bi-girls’ emotional pains prompt them to try to cover it up with 
more sex. Being girls who are not overly loved, they can be attracted to radical leftism over the 
notion that everyone should be loved and not excluded. They are likely to include mixed 
ethnicities among their close friends and lovers. 


But having some sexual practices in common with us, and being aware of the talk about us, 
they will readily see just what we are about. They're witches too, even though corrupt ones. 
They will sneer at our elitism and exclusivism, as they feel excluded as well. 


Some traditional depictions of less-attractive witches are not all bad. Eastern Europe has a 
tradition of Baba Yaga. She was an old woman with nothing left of her youth, but she was 
extremely wise if a bit cantankerous. Some who dared approach her could get some deep 
secrets out of her. The character Aughra from the movie, The Dark Crystal, was obviously 
based on Baba Yaga. 


But with The Wizard of Oz, truly wicked witches were depicted, and they were very ugly. Their 
dark magic and evil practices had destroyed their looks. They established the modern tradition 
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of what a wicked witch is supposed to look like. But now, picture what a couple of young Almiras 
on campus might look like and how they might act. They still have some youth which may give 
them some looks. But they may not smile very often or display much warmth. Short of a miracle, 
most of them will quickly self-destruct. If they are even alive in ten years, it would not be 
surprising if all their youthful attractiveness was already gone. 


Conclusion 


In an ideal world we might not even think of ourselves as witches. After puberty, girls would 
routinely be expected to turn their sexual attentions to each other for the first few years. They 
can’t make each other pregnant. The girl sex is very good for their emotional wellbeing and 
sexual development. It can reduce fear and inhibitions, and enhance their sex drives before they 
face the greater emotional and social challenge of relationships with males. Girls also can 
relieve each other of virginity by using dildos, making their eventual first encounter with a male 
more pleasurable. But this also allows them to say truthfully that they are not virgins, which has 
emotional appeal to girls who don’t like to appear wimpy. Their enlightened parents would be 
fully supportive, and allow their daughters to be intimate with their girlfriends in their bedrooms. 


There is also a good solution for many of the guys as well. Boys past puberty may find 
themselves in the hands of an older female — teens through 30s — who have the quirk of 
desiring sex with younger males. There are many women who feel this way, and some act on it, 
but present law and culture discourages many of them. Sex between a boy and his older 
mistress is likely to be mostly oral. She’d teach him to perform it on her, and to learn how to 
make love to a woman. All this great sexual tutoring bolsters a young man’s confidence and 
self-image. It allows him to become fully knowledgeable and proficient at sex and love making, 
before attempting sex with young women closer to his age. And the fact that he’s had great 
sexual satisfaction handed to him makes him far less desperate and much more patient with 
conventional relationships. He might even still be intimate with an older mistress when he starts 
dating younger women socially. So he might well be content with just hand-holding and kissing 
for an extended period. Enlightened parents would be fully supportive, and might even help their 
son connect with an older mistress for tutoring. 


However, the culture we currently live in is far from ideal. Christianity and other Abrahamic 
religions are still widely practiced. Their bigotry still has considerable effect, including on 
conservative politicians who work overtime to keep draconian laws in place. 


So until our culture quits treating bisexual girls as delinquents, and quits regarding older 
mistresses as pedophiles, and embraces both as entirely healthy, it seems that we enlightened 
witches have our work cut out for us. The challenge is still great, but with smart work and a 
certainty that Higher Morality is fully on our side, we can eventually win the war and make the 
world a better place for future generations. 
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Chapter 9 


Kelly at Sue’s Meeting 


Kelly was a petite, cute freshman. She stood 5'2". She had wavy, medium brown hair that 
hung to the base of her neck. She had just finished lunch. There was a 30-minute break left 
before time to head to the next class. 

Kelly walked out into a broad hallway that had some benches against the walls. Sue Smith 
was sitting on a bench to the left. Carolyn and several of Sue’s other Sisters were sitting on 
adjacent benches. 

Sue sometimes wore pants. But today she wore a denim-like skirt with some decorative 
stripes that hung to her mid-calves, along with a well-matched sweater. She wore dressy wedge 
sandals. Her legs were extended in front of her, which put her pretty feet on prominent display. A 
pendant hung around her neck. It was a silver owl, about an inch in height. It had purple glass 
eyes. Her earrings each were black ankhs. The ankh is an ancient Egyptian symbol of life, 
sometimes associated with the goddess Isis. 


> Fa 


Sue had ten pairs of dressy wedge sandals, which she wore practically everywhere. Beyond 
that, she owned a few athletic shoes, and two pairs of flat sandals for very casual occasions — one 
pair black and the other purple. She did not care for the slippers and loafers that many other girls 
wore. They could curl and deform her toes over time. She wanted her feet to stay pretty and 
healthy, so sandals were the only way to go. 


A crowd of other students had accumulated in the hall, and stood mostly to the right facing 
Sue and her friends. Some guys started to taunt Sue, who was completely unfazed and responded 
without hesitation to every taunt. 

Guy: “Well, there’s the Sue Smith and her friends who never go out with guys. I think 
they’re all lesbians.” 

Sue: “I’m not a lesbian. I’m just waiting for my Prince Charming, but he certainly hasn’t 
showed up on this campus. Can’t you guys think up any better Sue Smith fantasies than that?” 

Sue: “Maybe Sue is dating a corporate executive who is paying her off.” 

Sue: “Maybe Sue is dating a married man so he can get what he’s not getting at home. (I can 
be pretty accommodating if I want to.)” 

Laughter. 

Sue: “I think we should print up a questionnaire and distribute it to the student body. Then 
they can all vote on which Sue Smith fantasies they think are correct.” 

Sue: “Is Sue making out with teachers to raise her grades and be on the honor roll?” 

Sue: “Is Sue making out with the male teachers?” 

Sue: “Or is Sue making out with the female teachers?” 

Sue: “Or is it just the principal of the thing?” 

Snickers. 
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Guy: “I know you’re not going to a motel at noon with Mr. Berry, because you’re always in 
the cafeteria.” 

Sue: “Motel? Why would I do that? He’s got an office.” 

Guy: “There’s no bed in his office.” 

Sue: “Bed? Who needs one. In the morning I just toss my panties in the trash can in the hall, 
go into Mr. Berry’s office, sit on his desk, and spread out my legs.” 

Laughter. 

Guy: “So you’d go without panties for the rest of the day?” 

Sue: “Why not? It makes it easier for me to swap out my tampon anywhere. Like in the 
cafeteria, for example.” Laughing: “Carolyn and I are having a contest!” 

Guy: “Where would you put the used one?” 

Sue: “On a tray on the conveyer belt. Just let the kitchen deal with it. It must have happened 
before. We’re not the only girls on this campus who have periods!” 

Sue had mostly kept a straight face. But once she got onto the “period” stuff she could hardly 
get the words out for laughing at her own jokes. 

Guy: “Even if you’re not technically lesbians, I think that you and your girlfriends have a 
kinky thing going with each other.” 

Sue: “Don’t knock it till you’ve tried it!” 

Guy: “A girl I know told me that two girls in her gym class have extremely short pubes. She 
told me their names. But I’ve seen both of them kissing some of your other girlfriends out on the 
grounds. I wish I had x-ray vision. I'll bet anything that you and your crowd all shave your 


pubes.” 
Sue: “It’s called ‘oral hygiene’.” 
Rampant laughter. 


Guy: “If you don’t care for any of the guys on this campus, then why are you sitting there in 
the sexiest pose you could manage?” 

Sue: “J aim to tease!” 

Guy: “You always have an instant comeback for everything, don’t you?” 

Sue: “You mean I have a fast tongue?” 

More laughter. 

Guy: “What would Sue say if a woman came onto her in a bar?” 

Sue: “Your snatch or mine?” 

Uproarious laughter. 

Then the bell rang. 

Sue: “Enough Sue Smith fantasies for one day. Tune in next week, same time, same station!” 


As they poured out into the next hallway, Kelly was following slowly and thinking. Kelly 
had no experience with other girls as yet, but she knew she wanted it. She did not have volatile 
emotions or mood swings like Cindy had before her conversion. Kelly was very self-confident 
and philosophical. She wasn’t angry with the guys. But she knew they weren’t much fun. She 
had been experiencing profound hots for other girls for quite some time. She Anew she was 
bisexual. She just needed in. And it was obvious to her that in meant Sue and her crowd. 

Kelly caught up with Sue. She said, “I need to talk to you. I was just listening to the way you 
were handling the guys and I think you were terrific!” 

“Thank you!” 

“You hang out with some of the prettiest girls on this campus, and I’m another one. I need a 
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crowd to be in. Do you have room in yours?” 

“We’re kind of weird.” 

“So am I. And I want to be even weirder. I don’t mind shaving my pubes. Oral hygiene.” 

Sue stopped and surveyed Kelly carefully. She knew that Kelly was for real, and that she 
knows what she wants. 

“Why don’t you meet me at the soda shop after school. Were kind of an exclusive group, but 
I’m willing to talk.” 

For Kelly, things went fast — lickety-split, in fact. She became their next new Sister with 
trimmed pubes, and never doubted herself for a minute. 


As it turned out, someone at the hallway confrontation had recorded it. That audio recording 
went viral, via emails between students, an even got posted for download on a couple of popular 
websites. Sue was rather ecstatic at all the attention. She downloaded a copy herself and listened 
to it. 

Greg Chapman, the senior class president, also listed to it. He thought it was a hoot. But he 
was close to the principal, Howard Berry. And since Mr. Berry was mentioned in the dialog, he 
stopped by his office and offered to email it to him. Mr. Berry asked if Greg would just go ahead 
and play it. With the door shut, they listened to it. At the end, Berry was laughing so hard that his 
face was red. Finally, he regained his composure. 

“Sue is one of our top students. And she’s obviously got a very quick mind and a great sense 
of humor. Well, I don’t see anything wrong with it. Thanks for letting me in on it.” 

“What are your thoughts about all the rumors about her?” 

“Oh, I’m not going to touch that one with a ten-foot pole! You’ll get me in trouble. In my 
position, I have no business even offering speculation about a student’s private affairs. She’s a 
top honor student, and that’s what’s important to me. Anything else?” 

“T guess not.” 

Greg headed out of Mr. Berry’s office and down the hallway. 
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Chapter 10 


Sue Comes Out to Parents 


Early Saturday morning, Sue woke up. She lay in bed and started thinking about her past 
lives, especially the most recent one. She almost always had incarnated as a female, which was 
the only way she wanted it. She had no confusion about her gender identity, either as a soul or as 
a human. In her last life she had been a doctor — a gynecologist, actually. She was very smart, 
knowledgeable, and thorough. She became very popular with her patients, and had amassed a 
sizeable clientele. It paid well, but it often meant long hours and it was a lot of work. Medical 
school had been a long ordeal, even though she came out near the top of her class. But in her 
present life she had resolved to have more fun with it all, from the start to the finish. She already 
had found a more enjoyable way to examine female genitals — and only healthy ones at that. 
Finally she got up, dressed, and walked barefoot to the kitchen for breakfast. 


Sue’s parents, Dan and Brenda Smith, were both good looking and in good shape. They had 
very good genes, which is where Sue got hers. Brenda had straight dark hair, which she usually 
kept in a ponytail. Dan had wavy, medium brown hair. Sue had inherited her mother’s hair color 
and her father’s waves. All three were atheists. 

Recently a neighbor woman came over to have coffee with Brenda. After the audio recording 
of Sue had gone viral, someone passed it to the neighbor. She wasn’t overly concerned about it 
and thought it was funny. But she wondered if Brenda had heard it. Brenda hadn’t, so her 
neighbor emailed it to her. 

Brenda and Dan listened to their daughter popping off. Then she decided that it was time for 
them to have a frank talk with Sue that was probably a bit overdue. Today, a while after 
breakfast, they had their talk. Brenda told Sue they had listened to the audio. Sue squirmed a 
little. But to Sue’s surprise, her mother told her that they thought it was absolutely hilarious, and 
that it was very much to Sue’s credit. Sue relaxed, but wondered where this was going. 

Brenda then shocked Sue a bit by saying that she needed to “come out” to Sue about 
something. Brenda said that when she was in school, she realized that she was bisexual — 
something she had never since renounced. She went through a period of a few years during 
which she had sex with numerous other girls. Brenda said that it was wonderful for her, but 
sometime after graduation she felt her priorities shifting. She met and married Sue’s dad, and 
they’ ve been quite happy ever since. Brenda had come out fully to Dan while they were dating, 
but Dan thought it over and was unconcerned. 

Brenda said that it was obvious to them that Sue was following a similar path. She and Dan 
completely approved and were fully supportive. Sue took a deep breath and smiled. Brenda said 
that she thought it was time for both of them to clear the air. 

Sue actually welcomed the opportunity to come out to her parents. She was fed up with 
having to be secretive on so many fronts. She acknowledged that she had been part of a feminist 
group for a couple of years. She told them about having sex with some guys a few years ago, and 
how the last one had betrayed her. She said that ever since then she had been having sex a few 
times a month, exclusively with her girlfriends. She mentioned Carolyn, her blonde best friend 
who she had brought over for dinner numerous times, and who Dan and Brenda liked. She said 
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that she had sex with Carolyn a “little” more often than any of the others, but said that she and 
Carolyn also got around through the whole group. It was just part of their culture. Dan and 
Brenda smiled with understanding, and seemed totally unfazed. 

With her newfound freedom, however, Sue decided to go further and began bragging. Her 
parents were proud of her for being an honor student and drug free. But Sue didn’t want to 
appear just to be a follower in anything. She was a leader in this matter too, and she wanted them 
to know it. She said that she had been one of the group’s leaders for nearly a year. 

Sue said that she has been the group’s top recruiter for a good while. She related how she’d 
meet with distraught girls, and then offer her group as the solution to their problems and 
concerns. She even told them that she always had sex with the new girls to “bring them out, and 
show them around their new bisexual world.” She bragged that she enjoyed bringing out the 
younger girls “because they were so sweet and innocent.” Then she added, “Of course when I’m 
done with them, they’re still sweet but no longer innocent!” 

Brenda and Dan laughed. Brenda’s own experience with other girls had been far more than 
superficial, so none of this shocked her. She was always glad to hear that her daughter was a high 
achiever in everything she put her mind to. 

Sue asked if Carolyn could start spending the night with her whenever she came over for 
dinner. Knowing exactly what this implied, they immediately agreed. “Sure, we'll be more than 
happy to feed her breakfast in the morning.” Dan later told Brenda that the two beautiful girls 
made a very attractive couple. Brenda told him that she agreed 100 percent. She was proud of her 
daughter’s good tastes. She said that back in high school, she would gladly have dated Carolyn 
herself. 


Since Brenda, herself, was a witch, and Dan had long known it, their marriage was an 
immaculate setting for them to give birth to Sue, who was clearly following in her mother’s 
footsteps. Brenda was a pure and liberated woman who was completely free of the old 
patriarchal judgments, and so it was not a bit surprising that Sue, herself, was so pure and 
liberated from the very start. 


As Sue drove into town to do some shopping, she was having an epiphany. She and the Great 
Goddess were one in spirit, but Sue was Her earthly incarnate form. Sue was also the evangelist 
whose adept words beckoned distraught girls to come forward to the altar and lay down their 
burdens. She baptized them with kisses of love and tongues of fire. The spirit of the Great 
Goddess would fill them and drive out the patriarchal demons. Then she’d lead her new disciples 
in their crusade to save the whole world. They were the cream of the crop. They were the most 
enlightened and liberated women anywhere. They had become what all women should be — their 
true primordial selves in the spirit of the Goddess. And they had become just exactly what the 
Old Testament patriarchs had sought to destroy. 
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Chapter 11 
The FOBF Chapter Room 


A classroom-sized meeting room at the back of the motel had been made into the FOBF 
chapter room — although so far, it was the only chapter of their Order. The main entrance was the 
double doors at the back. Just to the front of the chapter room was their small office. It contained 
their computers and their file cabinets. Some files were their detailed records on each of their 
members — and their periods. Others contained numerous bulletins, including some of their 
deepest secrets. A door from the office opened into the left front corner of the chapter room. At 
the right front, on the side wall, was the door to the hall leading to the restrooms. 

On this Sunday afternoon there was to be a bimonthly meeting. Attendance was optional, but 
girls who could attend usually did. News and information would be presented, and suggestions 
discussed. There would often be an interesting or humorous presentation for a little 
entertainment. 

Gail, the FOBF president, was there to chair the meeting. She was slender, 5'5", and had 
short brown hair. Gail was in her senior year, and so would be graduating soon. Toward the end 
of the school year the Senior Forum would elect the next year’s president. The Senior Forum 
maintained democratic control of the Order. But Gail had administrative responsibilities, often 
led meetings, and was empowered to take most any emergency action needed without waiting for 
a Forum vote. 

Sue had done some research into the sexual behavior of an animal species, and was to give a 
presentation for entertainment. 

Gail stepped out of the office and into the meeting room. She sat down on a chair against the 
front wall to wait for the others. 


The chapter room was well-decorated, especially the upper part of the front wall above door 
level. Across the top, near the ceiling, was a long banner with the name of their Order: 


@ Feminist Order of Bisexual Females 


Below the banner was a row of other artifacts. 


Directly in the center was the Order’s custom flag. A well-known bisexual flag has a broad, 
red stripe across the top, representing homosexuality, and a broad, blue stripe across the bottom 
representing heterosexuality. The two colors overlap in a narrower purple stripe in the middle, 
representing bisexuality. The FOBF had created their own variant. The top and bottom stripes 
were much thinner. The purple stripe in the middle was much broader and dominated the image. 
There were eight white female symbols — 9 2999 29 999 — ina row across the purple band. 
Thus the flag represented their bisexual Sisterhood. 
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To the far right was a poster with an Oz theme. It showed two models portraying Dorothy 
along with Glinda, the good witch. They were in bed with each other, in each other’s arms and 
kissing. Their dresses hung on chairs to either side. Toto watched from a nearby hassock. The 
caption read, “The Making of a New Witch”. 


At the far left there was a black and white poster depicting a winged, nude female figure with 
clawed owl feet. She had an owl, perhaps a couple of feet tall, standing on each side of her. It 
was based on a tablet carving that was hundreds of years old. Some historians think that she 
represents a particular ancient goddess. But she’s also an excellent representation of Lilith, 
which is how the FOBF viewed the image. 

Legends of Lilith, by various names, go back at least to Sumer, 5 millennia ago, or around 
3000 BCE. That was long before Old Testament times, and before Jewish culture even existed. 
She was a rejected and desolate female who was often considered a demon and temptress. Jewish 
rabbinical literature, dating from around Old Testament times to the Middle Ages, made frequent 
mention of Lilith as an evil demon to protect against. But some also suggested that she was 
Adam’s first wife, who became estranged from him long before Eve appeared. Lilith was 
portrayed as evil, and is sometimes thought to be the same as the Serpent in the Garden of Eden. 
Eve was a much better woman, along with her husband Adam. But she was tempted by Lilith, 
and then Eve tempted Adam. 

The Jewish version of the Old Testament mentions Lilith by name only once, in the book of 
Isaiah. It predicts that God will destroy Rome, and that the desolate Lilith can find herself a place 
of rest among the ruins. The translations normally used by Christians substitute “night hag” or 
“screech owl” for the name Lilith. Those might be considered reasonable translations, because 
they describe Lilith by her reputation. But they leave modern readers with no clue to the actual 
meaning. 

When modern, enlightened people, who are beginning to see the evils of the religious 
patriarchy, examine this history, and read between the lines using common sense, a whole 
different picture of the related realities begins to emerge. This certainly had not been lost on the 
FOBF. 

Adam, Lilith, and Eve are metaphors for deeper spiritual reality. Male and female started out 
as the Great Goddess, and as her mate. Call him the Great God if you wish, but he was not the 
Judeo-Christian God. These were male and female in their uncorrupted, godlike states of 
consciousness. In different terms, they are the true spirits of mankind and womankind. They had 
freedom and they had inherent abilities. But the patriarchs who wrote the Old Testament saw all 
this freedom and awareness as something hard to control. Their efforts were nothing less than a 
diabolical attempt at brainwashing and mind control. Their religious doctrine reduced male and 
female consciousness down to the Adam and Eve of Genesis. So where the Bible starts, the true 
earlier beginnings are left completely out. Adam starts out as very religious from the get-go. Eve 
is the feminine spirit, stripped of her magical and intuitive abilities, and placed in subjection to 
the now-zombified Adam. The supposed temptation of Eve by the Serpent, or Lilith, symbolizes 
the feminine impulse to reawaken her lost consciousness as the Goddess. But the patriarchs 
couldn’t let that happen. So they placed her husband, Adam, in charge of ensuring that she 
remained fully submissive and passive. Lilith, then, is the part of natural feminine consciousness 
that was suppressed in Eve. She is magical, and she is sexual beyond just the basic reproductive 
functions. The religious zombies have seen even discussion of Lilith as a threat, as it might begin 
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to reawaken all she stands for. So the Jewish Old Testament gave her short shrift, and the 
Christians not even an acknowledgment. 

Hence the poster of Lilith on the FOBF chapter room wall. The FOBF witches want to 
acknowledge her fully, and reintegrate her consciousness with Eve in modern women. 


The few other symbols on the front wall included a couple of owls with purple eyes, and a 
couple of ankhs — symbols for life and for the Great Goddess. 

As for the rest of the room, there were large purple amethyst crystals on tables to either side, 
in support of the favorite FOBF color. In the back part of the room, on the back wall and to the 
sides, there were various pictures and small decorations. These included pictures of all senior 
members who had left via graduation. And there were appreciative pictures of early feminists 
such as Gloria Steinem. 


Finally, the time came. Members began filing in through the double doors. 

Gail took the lectern. She shared a little news and business. She asked for questions or 
suggestions. Once all the more serious stuff was completed, Sue stepped to the lectern to provide 
the afternoon’s entertainment. 


Sue had collected valid scientific information from numerous sources about spotted hyenas 
and their sex lives. Hyenas are a cat-like animal that lives in Africa. There are several species, 
most of which are pretty typical to other mammals. But the spotted hyenas, which are in a genus 
of their own, are very unusual in terms of gender differences and sexual practices. There is 
nothing else like them in the animal kingdom. Sue read from her notes. The main points were 
these: 

oO The females are larger than the males and are the dominant gender. 

o The males are very passive and submissive. If any of them displeased the females he 
could be run out of the pack. Then he’d be on his own for feeding and defense, so he 
knows not to make trouble. 

o They have two kinds of sex: intercourse and oral. Intercourse is purely for 
reproduction. Oral is for pleasure. 

o When a female goes into heat, which is partly a seasonal thing, she’ll approach a male 
and prompt him to mate with her. Once they’re done, she has nothing further to do 
with him. They don’t pair up like some animals do. The males don’t help with the 
cubs and the females won’t even let males get close to them. 

o Any male who acts aggressively toward a female in heat usually won’t be selected. 
The one the female selects is usually very passive and submissive. 

o The females have a large, elongated clitoris which hangs down a few inches and 
resembles a penis. It can be sexually stimulated and get an erection. 

o When the pack is not doing things like hunting or traveling, the females mill around 
and socialize with each other, while the males stay out of the way. When two females 
are socializing, they take turns licking each other’s clitorises. But oral is not 
performed on the males. 

oO The pack is led by a dominant pair of females. All others have to submit to the will of 
the dominant couple. To show their loyalty, all the other females, and even the males, 
have to lick the clitorises of the dominant pair. 
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When Sue had finished, all the girls were hysterical with laughter. Then several offered 
comments. 

“Those girls don’t need a feminist rebellion, because they’re already in charge.” 

“They’re Amazons.” 

“Ts there anything we can learn from them?” 

“The guys are the submissive spouses who don’t leave because they’re dependent on the 
females. They’re stuck.” 

“The only thing the guys are good for is making babies. The girls just keep them around for 
reproductive purposes. They don’t even get sexual attention for anything else.” 


Gail had recorded Sue’s presentation for posterity. 
When all that was over they said their goodbyes and went home. 


While driving home, Sue pondered all the bigotry that was directed toward sexual matters. 
There were some religious types who maintained that all sexual activity other than heterosexual 
was wrong, and based their position on the premise that animals never engage in that type of 
thing. To them, that stuff was purely the product of depraved human imagination. Well, people 
were entitled to their opinions of right and wrong. An opinion was not bigotry, although it might 
be misguided. After all, Sue had quite a few opinions of her own. But if an opinion is based on 
illogic or on ignorance of fact — now that’s bigotry! 

Sue had researched online articles on animal sexual behavior, as well as on specific animal 
species. There were numerous species that engaged in “deviant” behavior. Some notable 
examples: 

© Both wild giraffe and bison males routinely penetrate each other anally, and copulate 
to orgasm. 

© Young black swans usually select a life mate even before they’ve reached puberty. 
But in a significant fraction of cases it’s same-gender pairing — often two males and 
occasionally two females. When they reach adulthood they will nest and remain 
together for life, despite the fact that they can’t reproduce. 


Some religious types may not like my sexual orientation. But if they think its unnatural, they 
obviously know nothing about spotted hyenas! 
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Chapter 12 


Alyssa and Louise 


Alyssa and Louise Perkins were the two sleazy girls that Sue had once mentioned to Cindy, 
without disclosing their names. They were siblings. Alyssa was in her junior year, and Louise 
was a sophomore. They generally had C-averages in school. Alyssa had been given a social 
promotion in the seventh grade after flunking two courses. The sisters had been sexually intimate 
with each other since Alyssa was 12 and Louise was 11. They both made out with other girls, 
with whom they often shared drugs. But the two sisters were more into each other than into 
anyone else. They shared a bedroom and a bed at home, and had sex every night if they were not 
on their periods. If just one was on her period, she’d accommodate the other one anyway. That 
way, overall, they maximized their sex with each other. That suited them just fine. 

Their mother, Myrna, was divorced and an alcoholic. She couldn’t have cared less about her 
daughters’ sexual activities — with each other or with anyone else. 

The two girls had very similar looks, except that Alyssa stood 5'6" and Louise stood 5'4". 
They both had long, straight, very dark hair that hung to their waists. Alyssa considered herself 
bisexual. Louise was a lesbian. 

Even a few years ago, Myrna didn’t think that her husband, Charles Perkins, cared much for 
her any more. He had started sleeping in their third bedroom. That fueled her alcoholism. She 
quickly gained weight and began looking aged and ugly. Both her drinking and her deterioration 
put Charles off even more. Charles might have related to a son who could follow him in his 
business. But he considered his daughters worthless, and treated them that way. When Louise 
was 9, her father sexually abused her for several months. He said that neither Louise nor Alyssa 
would get their allowances if Louise did not give him exactly what he wanted, whenever he 
wanted it. The girls needed the money for lunch and for drugs, so Louise complied. Then Charles 
moved out and took up with another woman. The divorce was soon underway. It was at that 
point that Louise began identifying as a lesbian. She was so traumatized by the abuse that she 
could never feel sexually attracted to a guy again. 

Charles had a good income, but he also had a good lawyer. That allowed him to keep 
temporary support payments to a minimum until the divorce was settled two years later. Money 
was tight in the meantime, and Myrna cut her daughters’ allowances to nothing but lunch money. 
They lived close to the high school campus, so the girls normally walked. If it was raining their 
mother would drive them. But lunch money wouldn’t take care of their pot habit, let alone the 
other drugs they occasionally used. The girls were desperate. They brought home a number of 
men and sucked them off in the spare bedroom. They didn’t become boyfriends. This was 
prostitution, cash payable in advance. Myrna was annoyed only because she didn’t like men 
coming through when she was trying to watch TV and drink. Once the divorce was settled, there 
was more money and the girls got their normal allowances back. Myrna was happy to give them 
that much, since it stopped the tricks from coming. But she really did not give a damn about her 
daughters personally. She just felt obligated to feed them until they turned 18 and had graduated. 
Then she could kick them out. 

The two black witches had a loose assortment of girls who hung out with them. At present, 
they numbered about eight. The witches were amateur gynecologists, and the girls were their 
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patients. Most afternoons after school the two witch doctors would take a couple of their patients 
home with them for a full exam in their bedroom-office. For some girls it would be their first 
examination. The two gynecologists knew all about pharmaceuticals. They’d invariably give 
their patients pot, and occasionally ecstasy when they had it. Then the patients would disrobe and 
lie back on the bed for their pelvic exams. The doctors would disrobe as well and join them. 
Once a meticulous and thorough exam had been performed, the patients would become the 
doctors and carry out the duties of their internships. 

None of this ever fazed their mother even slightly. The girls who came over in the afternoon 
were vastly better than the tricks her daughter-hookers brought home a few years ago. Myrna 
barely even noticed. She’d just keep drinking and watching TV. Eventually, after the patients 
left, Myrna would grudgingly go to the kitchen to heat up pizza, frozen dinners, or various 
canned items to feed herself and her daughters. 

Finally, when night came, the two gynecologists would perform their customary pelvic exam 
on each other and then go to sleep. But they didn’t kiss each other goodnight, or kiss at any other 
time except for the open-mouth kissing that proceeded sex. They preferred to keep their 
relationship strictly professional, and not too personal. Sweet, personal affection was for Sue 
Smith and her stuck-up crowd. 
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Chapter 13 


Christina the Virtuous 


Christina and her parents attended a very conservative fundamentalist church near their 
home, a few miles from the school. She had blond, straight neck-length hair. She was a 
sophomore. She carried a bible to school each day. 

She usually maintained a B-average. She could learn virtually anything, almost robotically, if 
it was explained to her in detail. She had taken drivers’ education, and drove her older, used car 
to school each day — so far, without mishap. But she lacked even the most basic common sense. 
If she made mistakes or did something stupid, it was the fault of others for not telling her in 
advance what was expected. Largely, she’d carry out the routines she’d been taught and keep out 
of trouble. But when her attention would drift onto religion, she’d become completely manic. 
She had an unlimited imagination about the many unprecedented ways she could serve God and 
Jesus. 

A few years ago her mother received a call from a manager in a religious bookstore near their 
home. Some employees had caught Christina using a pink marker to highlight Jesus’ words in a 
couple of bibles. Of course, she was just trying to be helpful. She wanted the eventual owners to 
know the parts that were the most important. Some bibles had Jesus’ words printed in red, so 
Christina was just trying to fix the defects in these others that were inadvertently misprinted. The 
manager realized that she was a minor, and so he called her mother instead of the police. Mom 
came out and bought the defaced bibles, then drove her daughter home. 

Mom and Dad appreciated their daughter’s limitless devotion to God, but knew that she was 
pretty ditsy. They explained the realities to her very explicitly, so she could understand them. 
“Things in a store don’t belong to you. If you want to change them you have to buy them first 
and then take them out of the store. Then you keep them for yourself. Or maybe give one to a 
friend. God says we must not do things to other people’s stuff without their permission.” 
Christina learned the new lesson. Don’t change stuff in a store. Don’t change other people’s stuff 
without their permission. 

Three years ago Christina saw three cops standing on the sidewalk talking to each other. 
Policemen were sinful. They never forgave anyone who was doing things they didn’t like. Instead 
they'd lock them up in jail. She approached them and decided it was time for her to deliver them 
a sermon. “You should free all the people you’ve put in jail and forgive them. You shouldn’t 
judge them. If you don’t forgive them and let them out, God won’t forgive you either and He will 
send you to hell.” At first they tried to brush her off, but she was very persistent and 
confrontational. Not surprisingly, this didn’t turn out well. There was an appearance in a family 
court over allegations of interfering with the duties of law officers. Christina’s parents 
apologized to the judge and to the cop who had come to testify. They said they knew their 
daughter sometimes had trouble understanding things. But it was a mental limitation and not 
malice on her part. They said that they were confident that they could educate her thoroughly on 
this matter, and that it wouldn’t happen again. The pending charges were reduced to a warning, 
and the matter was officially dropped. But her parents had to explain to her: “Jesus says to obey 
the laws of the land. The Police are the ones who carry out the laws. Don’t ever tell policemen 
what to do, and don’t argue with them.” Christina got the message. Don’t argue with police or 
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tell them what to do. Jesus said not to. 


Christina was obsessed with the subject of love. Jesus says we should love each other. Two 
years ago she saw a boy at church. She experienced a touch of gender emotions for him. Not 
realizing the implications of her words, she looked at him and said, “I love you.” The boy was 
set off. He told her that if they were going to love each other, they need to do it alone where they 
could love each other without other people to distract them. When the church was mostly 
unoccupied on a weekday he led her upstairs to a deserted room where there was a couch. They 
kissed for a while with their arms around each other. It was her first such experience. Love is 
wonderful! He then said that they should love each other even more. Of course she was all for it. 
He removed her panties and massaged her legs, which got her emotions cranked up out the roof. 
He then told her that the first time a boy and girl love each other it hurts a little bit. But after that, 
it starts getting wonderful. She accepted the advice as sincere. And so she first got religion on a 
couch at church. 

They returned a few times, and it really did get wonderful! She loved the boy and she loved 
love. She missed her next period, though, and her mother was concerned. She took her to a 
doctor. Christina was gravid, and her parents were livid. They asked her about her activities, and 
got out of her that she and the boy had been loving each other intimately. Her parents did not 
believe in abortion. But by a stroke of good fortune she miscarried three days later. However, 
this time, they had to explain some complex realities to her in detail. 

“You can love everyone. But don’t ever love a boy while you’re touching each other. He can 
make you pregnant, and make you have a bloody mess. That’s sinful. Jesus says not to touch 
boys like that unless you’re married to them. Then it’s not sinful.” 

“Can a girl get me pregnant if I hug her or kiss her?” 

“No, a girl can’t get you pregnant. If you hug or kiss a girl you like then that’s not sinful.” 

Christina learned her lessons well. She knew the boy was sinful for tricking her into that. She 
wouldn’t trust boys anymore, or let them touch her that way. But she remembered the special 
love and enjoyed it. She wondered if girls could love each other that way. Then it wouldn’t be 
sinful. She wondered what would happen if they kissed and rubbed each other’s legs. She wasn’t 
sure, but the thought hung in the back of her mind. 


In the classroom, Christina participated in discussions along with everyone else. But outside 
the classroom and on the grounds, she had almost no social interaction. She was very unpopular, 
but didn’t understand why. She’d see groups of girls smiling and talking happily to each other. 
She’d try to get closer to hear what they were discussing. But as she approached they’d stop 
talking and smiling, and shoot sideways glances at her until she left. Those girls aren’t very 
loving. Maybe they need Jesus. 


At some point she managed to hear the audio of Sue popping off after lunch. Someone was 
playing it and she listened. She didn’t understand a bit of it. But the next day, when she sat in the 
cafeteria with two girls from one of her classes, she asked them to explain it to her. 

“Some people think that Sue is into loving other girls a little too much. In fact, they think 
she’s kind of an expert at it.” 

“You mean all girls? Would she love me?” 

“Ha! Sue would never let you get close to her. She only loves her best friends.” 

So... Sue is just like the girls out on the grounds. She only loves her best friends, and I 
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couldn't get close. Obviously she needs Jesus. Then she'd love me and everyone else. But then, 
they did say that she’s an expert at loving girls. 

Christina had a major brainstorm. (Which always happened just before she got herself into 
trouble, but she hadn’t learned that part.) 

Sue and I need each other! She can teach me all about loving girls, and I can teach her all 
about Jesus. 


Christina saw Sue walking across the grounds, and approached her. 

“Sue, I need to talk to you.” 

Sue looked slightly annoyed. ““What’s up?” 

“God has showed me how you and IJ are going to work together to bring love to this campus. 
I want you to teach me all about loving other girls. Together we’ll love all the girls on this 
campus. Then they’ll start loving me too, instead of being rude to me. And Ill teach them all 
about Jesus. We’ll all love each other in Jesus’ name and glorify God.” 

Sue said, “I think you’ve gotten the wrong idea about me from somewhere. And I’m not 
religious. But I’ve got to go.” She strode off. 


The next day Christina saw Sue sitting on a campus bench. She walked over and sat down by 
her. 

“God has shown me how I’m going to bring Jesus to all the girls on this campus by loving 
them. And some girls said that you’re the expert. You need to teach me how. I don’t know 
anything about it.” 

Sue realized that she had a problem on her hands. She’d long realized that Christina was a 
wacko, and just avoided her. But she realized that the girl had become obsessed with a very nutty 
idea. Under this duress, Sue got a mischievous idea of her own that she’d later come to regret. 

“T’m not the expert that you think. But I know a couple of girls who are. And they’re always 
more than happy to teach any girl about loving other girls. I’m sure they’d be happy to help 
you.” 

Sue told Christina to seek out Alyssa Perkins or her sister Louise. Christina was elated. Now 
she was going to meet some girls who would take her in and teach her everything. And with 
Christina’s help they’d glorify God as well. 
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Chapter 14 
Christina and the Black Witches 


Christina managed to locate Alyssa on the grounds. Louise was with her. 

“T need to talk to you. Sue Smith told me that you know all about girls loving each other. I 
need you to teach me everything about it. And we’ll do this together in Jesus’ name.” 

“Did Sue send you here to pull some kind of crap?” 

Christina explained that she had asked Sue twice recently to teach her about loving girls. Sue 
had told her that she wasn’t the right one. But the second time, Sue told her that the Perkins girls 
always loved any girls who asked for it. 

The Perkins sisters looked at each other with mutual understanding. Sue had a problem. She 
just sent this dumb little fart here to get her to buzz off. 

Finally Alyssa mumbled, “What the hell. Every girl is different. This one’s just making it 
interesting. Sue is stuck up and exclusive, but we’re not.” 

They told Christina to come home with them after school, and they’d start her lessons. Since 
Christina had a car she drove the three of them to the Perkins house. They went inside. The 
witches took her back to their bedroom. They told her that for girls to love each other they need 
to get in the mood. Alyssa lit up a joynt and took a couple of tokes. She passed it to Louise. It 
was then passed to Christina. Alyssa told her just what to do with it. After a few minutes things 
were starting to get magical. Christina was intrigued. They were teaching her about interesting 
stuff she never expected. 

Then Alyssa told her that for girls to love each other they had to take off all their clothes. 
And both witches started to undress. Christina was beginning to see that this was definitely going 
to be the real thing. She started undressing. She remembered the couch at church and the 
pleasure it had brought. But she and the boy didn’t even get naked. This time it was going to be 
even better. She was with two girls and all three were naked and sitting on the bed. These girls 
can’t get me pregnant, and so it’s safe. And it’s not sinful either. My parents said so! 

Both witches engaged in some vigorous open-mouth kissing with Christina, which was 
getting her worked up. Then they told her to lie back. They both rubbed her body and her legs. 
This was like the couch, but even more pleasurable so far. Then Louise started sucking on 
Christina’s boobs while Alyssa went down on her. The orgasm came and went. Now, Christina 
had been loved by a couple of other girls and it was pleasurable beyond her wildest imagination. 
She’d never even experienced an orgasm before. 

“You're girls. Do you love each other too?” 

“Hell, Louise and I make out with each other every night before we go to sleep. We’ve been 
doing it since I was 12.” 

Christina was intrigued about this whole new world of girl love. But she lamented that she 
didn’t have a sister to do it with. 

The joynt went around again. Then they told her that it was time for her to love Alyssa. They 
coached Christina through it. Of course she had to be told every detail explicitly. But when 
properly coached, she got it. After a while they said that she should love Louise as well. 
Christina was fine with that. These girls had been nicer to her than anyone ever had, and she 
wanted not just to be loved, but to Jove. Jesus said to love others. 
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On the next occasion the two black witches resumed their custom of taking two girls home 
with them. But Christina was included as one of them again. The fourth girl made out with 
Louise. But Alyssa was still having fun toying with this ditsy broad, and she decided to make her 
an ongoing project for a while. And so it went for several occasions. 


But the next time, things got even more exciting. The Perkins girls had managed to get hold 
of some nice, white capsules. After smoking weed, all four girls took ecstasy. Things got more 
magical than ever. After all the girls had loved each other, Christina looked at her watch which 
she had left on. She needed to leave immediately. She’d be about 15 minutes late getting home 
anyway. She dressed quickly, excused herself, and left. But she was still in the middle of her 
ecstasy buzz. 

Christina took her usual route home via a four-lane thoroughfare. She felt in control. But the 
road in front of her wouldn’t cooperate. It kept weaving. She veered into the oncoming lane. A 
heavy commercial truck was approaching. She swerved back onto her side, but not quickly 
enough. The left front bumper of the truck hit the left rear of her car. No one was injured, and the 
truck had no noticeable damage. But the left rear door of her car had some damage, and her left 
rear fender was crumpled rather badly. 

Because she was a minor, the police and paramedics were called, as well as her mother. Both 
her parents came on out. At the request of the police, the paramedics gave Christina a blood test. 
Within minutes the results showed that substantial levels of pot and ecstasy were in her system. 
Her father drove her car and Christina rode with her mother. Christina was crying, and her 
parents were allowed to accompany her to the police station for a report. 

The cops wanted to know where she had gotten the drugs. She gave them the names of the 
Perkins sisters. 

“What were you doing with them?” 

“T was on their bed with them. They had been teaching me how to love other girls.” 

Christina’s parents dropped their jaws but didn’t say anything. 

“How did you first become acquainted with them?” 

“Another girl had told me about them a few days earlier, so I went and found them.” 

“Did that other girl send you to them to take drugs?” 

“No. I had just told her that I wanted to learn how to love other girls. She told me they knew 
all about that. The two sisters gave me the drugs after I went home with them.” 

“Were there any adults present?” 

“Every time I went to their house their mother was sitting in the living room watching TV.” 


At home, Christina’s parents wanted the full details of what she had done in bed with the 
other girls, and how many times she had done it. Then they read her the riot act. 

“Taking those drugs is sinful and what you were doing in bed with those girls is extremely 
sinful.” 

“T didn’t know anything about the drugs before. But you told me that loving other girls was 
not sinful.” 

“What we told you was that if you hug or kiss a girl that you like, it’s not sinful. But when 
girls are naked with each other, that’s sinful.” 

“What about being naked with other girls in the gym locker room? Is that sinful?” 

“As long as you don’t touch each other it’s not sinful. But when naked girls touch each other, 
that’s sinful.” 
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“When those girls loved me it felt good.” 

“Sin often does feel good. That’s the devil making it feel good.” 

“And look where your sins have gotten you. Your car’s messed up. It could take weeks to 
repair it, once we take it in to the shop. But for right now you’ ll have to drive a messed-up car.” 


This was a complicated case, and the authorities were moving slowly. There were the drugs. 
There was the issue of delinquent influence on a minor. Most state laws did not directly 
criminalize consensual sex between school students near each other in age. But the Perkins 
sisters might be prosecuted for drugging Christina so she’d have sex with them. There was the 
issue of criminal liability on the part of the sisters’ mother, Myrna Perkins — for permitting both 
the drugs and the sex. Possible statutory rape charges against Myrna. 

It was determined that in about ten days Christina’s parents would bring her in for a recorded 
deposition under oath. The investigators were carefully compiling their lists of detailed 
questions. Once they had all their answers, they would decide how to proceed with the case. 


Christina, herself, was deep in thought about the matter. She now hated the Perkins sisters for 
drugging her and for doing things with her that she did not know were sinful. But she also 
realized that by Alyssa’s own admission the two sisters had been committing those sins with 
each other since Alyssa was 12. She wanted them punished, but also stopped from sinning with 
anyone, including each other. 

And then there was Sue and her clique of girlfriends. Those girls never had liked Christina, 
and had shown it clearly. Sue obviously didn’t like her either. She had deliberately sent her to 
Alyssa and Louise so they could trick her into sinning. And so they could drug her and make her 
have a car accident. So Christina was the brunt of a conspiracy among all those girls. They 
obviously were out to get her. So she planned to disclose all of this in her deposition. 


A state legislator who was a religious conservative caught wind of the pending investigation. 
It seemed that an emotionally vulnerable Christian high school girl was victimized by girls who 
were luring her into drugs and lesbian sex. An election was coming up soon, and the politician 
wanted to capitalize on the matter by being the first to speak against it. He sent op-ed pieces to 
several major newspapers vowing to throw his full weight behind digging into this travesty 
thoroughly, and stamping out all vestiges of it from the Riverside campus and beyond. His piece 
appeared the next morning in the Riverside Daily News. 
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Chapter 15 


Armageddon 


Sue read the paper the next morning and cringed. She knew that this must be over something 
that had happened between Christina and the Perkins sisters. She did not yet know the details. 
But she knew that if the matter were attracting such statewide attention, it could mushroom into a 
draconian assault against all the hard-won gains that she and her Sisterhood had pursued so 
zealously. It was Armageddon — the war between good and evil. It was the war of the good 
witches of the FOBF versus the dark-side evil of the Judeo-Christian zombies. 

Christina, herself, could never keep her mouth shut. In the cafeteria she talked to a girl 
named Anna who she did not realize was connected with Sue. She told Anna about all that 
happened. She said that in her deposition in a few days she’d disclose those girls’ sinful liaisons 
with each other, as well as how they had harmed her personally. And she planned to give Sue 
and her clique their fair share of the blame. She said she realized they were all out to get her. 

Anna acknowledged her politely, and wished her well in getting it all straightened out. But 
then Anna headed off and briefed Sue about the whole matter. 

Sue talked to Gail, the FOBF president. After some deliberation they decided to arrange to 
meet with Alyssa and Louise, and discuss the disaster that was pending for white witches and 
black witches alike. They sent an emissary to the Perkins girls to request an urgent meeting with 
them. 

Sue didn’t mind hanging out with sinners. She had compassion for them. It was the 
worldwide horde of Judeo-Christian Pharisees that were her nemesis. So their ranks had shrunk 
some over the past few decades. That was to the credit of the growing ranks of non-religious 
types and atheists like herself. But they still were very numerous and were the deepest reservoir 
of the Dark Side on the entire planet. 


Soon, Sue and Gail were facing off with Alyssa and Louise across a table in an empty study 
hall. The four witches surveyed each other silently for a few seconds. Then, Sue and Alyssa did 
most of the talking. 

“So what the hell is this about? I didn’t think you liked us very much.” 

“Alyssa, our group has its ways and you have yours. We don’t want to see you come to any 
harm. But as it stands, we’re all about to get screwed.” 

Sue related all the things that Christina had spilled, and the stuff from the morning paper. The 
black witches shifted uneasily, on realizing that Sue now knew, in detail, everything they had 
done with Christina in their bedroom. 

“We didn’t make Christina take drugs. We offered them to her. And she fucking came after 
us asking for sex. We gave it to her, and that was the part she liked best.” 

“You're saying it was consensual, so it’s all okay. But that’s not how the authorities are 
seeing it. They see Christina as an innocent and naive Christian girl who was badly victimized by 
a pair of delinquents.” 

“So what will they do to us anyway? Sex between high school age students isn’t illegal. So 
we had some shit on hand and shared some of it with her. Maybe three days in jail and then 
probation? They don’t like to take kids out of school because it can fuck up their lives.” 
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“This one’s going to be a lot worse than that unless we can figure out some way to stop it. 
With state politics and religious conservatives getting so steamed up they can nail us all to the 
wall. The drugs aren’t even the main thing they’re on a tear about. They think that the real 
problem is an underground movement of ‘lesbian’ sex on this campus, leading to drugs and other 
delinquency. The FBI could get involved. They could dig in so hard that it could put my side 
completely out of business.” 

“So very sad! But we really don’t have a big thing like yours for them to go after. Are they 
going to put cops in our house to keep us from making out with anyone in our bedroom?” 

At this point, Sue played her ace with them. 

“Christina knows that you two sisters make out, and that you’ve been doing it since you were 
12. You told her so, it seems. But she intends to disclose that in her deposition. When they learn 
about the incest, you know what will happen next? They’ Il take both of you out of your home 
and put you into separate foster homes. The foster parents won’t be like your mother. You won’t 
have access to drugs, sex, or each other. You’ll probably be carefully monitored, and transported 
to and from school. And your new parents will likely be religious and force you go to church. 
You may end up glorifying God on Sunday mornings just like Christina.” 

“Holy fucking shit!!!! They really are planning to screw our asses!” 

“T guess I owe you an apology for sending her to you in the first place. At the time I just 
thought it was a harmless joke. I really didn’t expect anything much to come of it.” 

“We were okay with it at first. We’re into interesting people, and whenever she’d mention 
Jesus it was a total hoot. We just gave her what she had come asking for. But now the stupid 
little shit has turned on us and is out to fuck us royally!” 


“Well, now that you see the problem we’ve got to decide what to do about it.” 

“What the fuck can any of us do about it?” 

“T’ve done a lot of thinking. The only way to keep the religious zombies from winning is for 
the deposition never to take place. But it’s pretty difficult to prevent that while she’s alive.” 

“You think we should just knock her off?” 

“No, it’s not quite that simple. I’m not going to. And if either if you did, you’d probably get 
caught. But if she dies in any way other than an obvious accident, theyll know who’s behind it. 
You in particular. You’re the ones with the most to lose.” 

“So where the hell does that leave us?” 

“She’s already had a car accident recently. I keep thinking that she might have another one. 
Sometimes I can picture things in my mind and make them happen. Sometimes the Force is with 
me. But this one’s tougher. I don’t think that wishful thinking on my part is going to cut it. The 
Force is strong with the religious zombies as well. The dark side! She’s still driving her damaged 
car. I saw it on campus today. I wish there were some way to sabotage it. But I don’t personally 
know much about that stuff. Anyway, even with some sabotage, there’s no guarantee that she’d 
have an accident, let alone a bad one. It would be a long shot. At least it might discredit her a 
little or delay the deposition. But the sabotage couldn’t be obvious either, or some of us would be 
blamed. Probably you. I know this is a wild idea, but it’s all I’ve come up with.” 

Sue added, “They say that all’s fair in love and war. And this is war! But I’m certain that 
considering what’s at stake, higher morality is on our side. With religious zombies trying to keep 
the world enslaved, higher morality is 100 percent against them. That justifies anything on our 
part that might help.” 

Alyssa looked deep in thought. “Well, I know a guy who’s really good with cars. And he’d 
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do a favor like that for me. Should I give him a call?” 
“T guess it’s all we’ve got. Go for it!” 


Mark Sanchez was the son of a man who owned an auto repair shop. His father was 
Hispanic, and his mother was Anglo. He often worked at the shop and was learning the trade 
from his father. 

Mark was a student in the gay support group at the school. Alyssa had met him when they 
shared some pot in a small gathering. Mark told her that he was in the gay group, but considered 
himself bisexual. When she told him that she also was bisexual, they hit it off. After that, they 
occasionally did have sex. Usually at her place, and usually oral. But they were an odd pair. He 
was her only boyfriend. She hadn’t had sex with other males for a couple of years, while she’d 
lost count of the number of girls she’d made out with. On the other hand, Alyssa was Mark’s 
only girlfriend. He had sex with lots of guys and didn’t keep track either. 

Mark’s best friend was a gay guy named Steve. Practically every morning before school 
they’d sit in one of their cars and suck each other off. Steve had blonde hair. Some Anglos 
looked down their noses on Hispanics. But the sex and friendship with Steve made Mark feel 
accepted and equal. 

Alyssa called Mark and discussed her problem, and the only game plan they’d come up with 
that might work and might not backfire. Mark liked an adventure, and a chance to use his 
competence. The next day at lunch break he crawled under Christina’s car with a small box of 
tools. He knew just how to sabotage a brake line without actually cutting it. He fixed it where it 
would pop apart under any pressure. The brakes would fail, but it would not look like sabotage. 


That afternoon Christina left school and drove out of the parking lot. She turned to the left on 
her usual route home. The right side of the street, for some distance, ran along a steep drop-off. 
There were many trees for most of the way that might have stopped an errant car from careening 
over. Up ahead the road curved to the left. But just beyond the curve another car had stalled and 
was blocking the way. When Christina saw it she slammed on her brakes. The line connector 
popped loose as planned. Her car shot over the embankment to the right, through an area a few 
yards in length in which there were no trees. Her car tumbled down a steep cliff and crashed on a 
very rocky area about 100 feet down. 

The investigation showed that she had died on impact. There was no evidence of drugs or 
alcohol in her system. A small fire had erupted under the car, but didn’t affect her body. It did 
annihilate the area of the sabotaged brake line, making it even less obvious that anyone had 
tampered with it. The conclusion of the investigators was that it was simply an accident due to 
driver error or inattention. The stalled car ahead might have been a trigger if she were driving too 
fast or not watching carefully. 

Of course, the deposition had been sabotaged too. With the victim-witness dead it was 
concluded that there was no way to proceed with any part of the case. It would have been too 
hard to prosecute. They had the statement that she had given the police. But that was not a 
deposition under oath, and amounted to just a few accusations by one deceased party that could 
not be proven. The entire investigation was wrapped up and shelved indefinitely. 

Sue and the rest of the FOBF were saved from further scrutiny and embarrassment. And the 
two Perkins witches were free to continue practicing their accustomed craft. 
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Chapter 16 


Kym’s Recruitment 


Kelly, who had been initiated several weeks ago, and was now a junior member, sat near a 
girl named Kym in their French language class. Kym had caught Kelly’s attention, because Kelly 
found her particularly attractive. 

Both girls were slender and stood 5'2". They were both freshmen. Kym had a blonde pixie 
hairstyle, and she had a slender, elf-like face that looked like it was just made for fitting into tight 
cracks. Any girl with bisexual feelings who looked at Kym got horny. 

Kelly and Kym did not know about each other’s inclinations, but Kym had them too. And 
like Kelly, she had no doubts about what she wanted. Kym popped off to a girl named Anita who 
happened to be an FOBF member. Anita had neck-length dark hair. 

Anita had not been recruited by Sue. She had been recruited by Margot, the redhead, who 
was therefore Anita’s sponsor. Anita contacted Margot, who agreed to meet with Kym. The 
meeting was successful, and things moved forward. 

Apparently the tongue of a red-headed witch is as effective as the tongue of a brunette, 
because Kym sailed through her first encounter with Margot and was sold on joining. Kelly 
realized that Kym was to be initiated, and requested to be one of the girlfriends in her ceremony. 

Kelly and Kym both found it a hoot to be sucking on each other’s small boobs, but they both 
wanted more. So Kelly told Kym to hurry up and complete her novice period. 

As soon as Kym had become a junior member, she and Kelly went to an FOBF motel room 
on a Sunday afternoon and got religion. 

From that point the two were inseparable. They were best friends and sweethearts through 
graduation. They loved each other, and they loved the taste of each other’s snatches almost as 
much. They wished they could make out every night. 


They sat by each other in their language class. They were still learning the language, but they 
knew all about French. 

One day when they first arrived at class, Kelly kissed Kym and stood talking to her. A guy 
who saw it said, “Hey, what’s going on here?” 

Kelly stepped behind Kym and put her hands on her shoulders. Then she looked at the guy 
and said, “Kym is mine, and you can’t have any!” Kym snickered. The guy just shook his head 
with an odd look on his face, and went to his seat. 


Kelly introduced Kym to her parents, who fed them dinner. Kelly’s parents liked Kym, who 
they thought was smart, cute and funny. The fact that she was virtually the same size as their 
daughter was a plus. 

Kelly later asked if it was okay to bring Kym home for a sleepover occasionally, as well as 
dinner. Her parents said it was fine with them. It became a monthly thing. 


Kelly’s bedroom was at the other end of the house from her parents’ room, and so the two 
girls had their close encounters without attracting attention. But one night Kelly’s father had 
insomnia, and went to the kitchen to get some water. He noticed what sounded just like girl 
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sexual noises coming from down the hall. He stepped into the hall to listen more closely, and 
then he was convinced. He went back to bed, and didn’t mention it to his wife until the next day. 

Kelly’s parents discussed the matter thoughtfully, but were pretty unruffled and philosophical 
about it. Kelly’s mother was not a witch like Sue’s mother, Brenda Smith. But they weren’t 
religious and just looked it all over from a practical perspective. 

They did not feel that Kelly was likely to turn out to be a lesbian. She had dated some guys 
and shown interest in them in the past. They knew about bisexuality, and about school kids going 
through their phases. 

Yet, if Kelly did turn out to be a lesbian, they knew they’d just have to accept it. They knew 
the brain causes of most lesbianism, and knew that it was not something that could be negotiated 
or rewired. The main fallout would likely be the lack of grandchildren. 

But since Kelly obviously was sexually inclined, they both reasoned that this might actually 
be a blessing. Guys could get her pregnant, despite precautions. They could cheat on her and 
cause eventual upsets and consternation. Plus, most of them tried to have sex with the girls in 
cars or other risky settings. And some guys might offer her drugs. Multiple partners, over time, 
would be more likely if she were being intimate with guys, and that multiplied all the downsides. 

They concluded that with Kelly making out with Kym in her bedroom, it was the absolutely 
safest and cleanest situation thinkable. They decided not even to mention it to Kelly, as they did 
not want to make her uncomfortable. If Kelly ever brought it up, herself, they’d deal with it then. 

Since they already liked Kym a great deal, Kelly’s dad finally laughed about it. 

“They’re actually a very cute couple.” 

“So I’ve noticed! Cute and funny.” 
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Chapter 17 


Conclusion 


Ten years after Sue’s graduation, many things had changed for her and her colleagues. Sue 
didn’t go to college. She was already smart enough. She was also an adept and savvy witch who 
was very good at getting everything she wanted. 

At a social event she met Ed. He was a mid-level airline executive. He was very handsome 
and in good shape. He had the chemistry that finally rang Sue’s bell. She knew right off that he 
was her Prince Charming. She worked her own charms on him, and he fell for her like a ton of 
bricks. 

She fucked his brains out. He married her and she fucked his brains out more. They had two 
kids. Their son had lighter hair like his father. Their pre-school daughter had dark hair like Sue, 
and had looks and a personality that suggested they were a lot alike. That even included a 
mischievous bent and a sense of humor. 

Ed later was promoted to CEO and pulled in millions each year. They lived in a sizeable 
mansion on a very large, green lot. Sue never cleaned her own house. She didn’t even know 
where the switch was on the vacuum cleaner. Their personal chef, Hilda, worked five days per 
week, and did most of their grocery shopping. On the other two days they sometimes ate at 
restaurants, but Sue did some cooking as well, inventing a few gourmet ideas of her own. She 
liked cooking with her kids in the kitchen, to give them tastes of things. She loved being a mom. 

She intended to maximize her fun and enjoyment this time around, and she was being 
successful at it. This was a lot better than her gynecologist career in her last incarnation. 


° ° ° 


Sue’s best friend, Carolyn, married a corporate executive herself. They lived in a nice 
mansion in the same upscale neighborhood as Sue and Ed. They had two daughters. Carolyn’s 
and Sue’s daughters were lucky to have such understanding mothers. It would help greatly when 
they came of age. The two couples maintained a close friendship. They often dined together at 
home or out. Both husbands knew of their wives’ involvement in high school. They thought it 
was funny. Their own love lives with their wives were superb, so there never was cause for 
concern. Both Sue and Carolyn had shifted gears and become wives and mothers. That was 
enough. They never had the slightest regrets about their high school escapades, but it simply had 
come time to move on and to have different kinds of fun with the remainder of their lives. Of 
course the two women always kissed when they met and parted. And usually more than 
superficially. 


Gail, the FOBF president during Sue’s junior year, graduated at the end of that year and 
became an alumna. She was slender and athletic, and also artistically inclined. She studied 
professional dance and eventually became a major performer in Broadway musicals in New 
York. She married Alexander, who was a prominent dancer, choreographer, and director. 
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Gail and Alex had one daughter. They loved her very much, and hoped to give her every 
chance to do well in the artistic world as well. But they both were very dedicated to their own 
careers. Kids were demanding, and so they decided that one would be enough. 


° ° ° 


Greg Chapman, who had been the senior class president, eventually married Becky, his high 
school sweetheart. While they were each away at college for four years, they both had some 
intimate dating with other partners. But none of those relationships stuck. And when they later 
reconnected, they were as in love as before. Within a year they had married. They now had two 
young sons. 

Greg and Becky had met and started dating in their freshman year, and had been sweethearts 
for the duration. Neither were virgins when they met. The first time they were intimate, Greg had 
taken her to his house at a time when he knew that no one else would be present. The next couple 
of times he had paid for a motel room. But he later took her home to introduce her to his parents 
over dinner. She was beautiful and smart, and they were more than a little bit impressed with 
their son’s tastes. When he later told them that they were intimate and in love, and that he wanted 
permission to bring her to his bedroom anytime, they soon agreed. They had simply taken Becky 
on as their daughter-in-law a few years before it would be official. 

Greg had an awfully easy time with his dating life, compared with so many other high school 
students. He attributed that to two things. The first, obviously, was his terrific parents who let 
him bring his girlfriend home regularly to make out. But there was an earlier matter that was just 
as important. When Greg was 12, his parents had left him with Annette while they made a trip 
out of town. Annette was Greg’s second cousin, and was 24 years old. She was slender and had 
very sexy looks with short, reddish-brown hair. She also had some pedophilic impulses with 
younger boys — and especially Greg, with whom she had a strong mutual rapport. She enjoyed 
taking him out places like the zoo, and spending hours at home talking and visiting. It proceeded 
to affection, and then to sex. She gave him his first religious experience, and made it as good for 
him as she was capable of. Greg was impressed. Greg told his parents that he liked spending time 
with her, because they had so much fun. She said essentially the same to them, and told them that 
Greg was welcome to stay at her place frequently. They had a very torrid fling that spanned the 
last two years of middle school. His parents eventually surmised the reality of the situation. But 
because Greg was doing so well academically and emotionally, they decided not to upset the 
apple cart, and never mentioned it to either of them. 

When Greg was first intimate with Becky in their freshman year, he told Annette. She smiled 
understandingly, and decided it was time for her to move on. With all the expert tutoring that 
Annette had given him, Greg was calm, confident, and competent when he started dating Becky. 
That made him all the more enjoyable to her. A good-looking guy with maturity! Greg is no dork. 
And his maturity, as well as his wonderful love life with Becky, certainly had contributed to his 
superb academic achievement. Greg hadn’t become successful in life “despite” having been 
molested. In fact, he was successful because he had been molested. Whatever the religious bigots 
might say, getting an early start with a top-quality older mistress was the best thing that could 
happen to a boy. Women like Annette are a different variety of good witches in their own right. 
And they make good warlocks out of the boys they recruit, such as Greg. People shouldn’t have 
to do this kind of thing on the sly. The laws must be changed. Harmful pedophilia comes almost 
exclusively from men. The genders are not symmetric. Sex with an older female should never be 
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illegal solely because of her age. 

Greg had never had sex in a car, and the thought was repulsive to him. But he was thinking 
ahead about his two young sons. He wanted to do his very best to ensure that they never faced 
that situation either. He wasn’t certain about how he would proceed, but he wanted to do his best 
to see that they got the red carpet rolled out for them, just as it had been for him. After all, that’s 
what responsible, caring dads are all about. 


Alyssa, the wicked witch, was dead. She had died a few years ago from an overdose of 
painkillers. Her mother arranged the funeral, but she shed no tears at all. She was very glad to be 
rid of her nuisance daughter. Her ex was right about Alyssa — she was worthless. Alyssa had 
gotten increasingly addicted to various drugs, and had started drinking like her mother. She 
couldn’t hold a job, and so just stayed home and sponged off her mother to the end. 


° ° ° 


Myrna Perkins died two years later from complications of alcoholism. 


° ° ° 


Louise had already moved out and shared a small house with her lesbian partner. They both 
held full-time jobs and were getting by. Louise cut her dark hair short. It was easier to maintain, 
and it looked more lezzie. She never wore jewelry, and usually wore sports shoes. She smoked 
pot every night, but avoided other drugs most of the time. She drank infrequently — only on 
weekends. After all, if she didn’t want to end up like Alyssa she had to be a responsible adult. 


° ° ° 


Mark Sanchez inherited the family auto-repair business on the death of his father. Shortly 
after graduation, Mark quit thinking of himself as bisexual. He was a full-time faggot now. He 
shared a house with his friend, Steve. But it was hardly a monogamous relationship. They 
brought numerous other guys home for parties — and more often than not they were students from 
the gay support group at the high school. One dick was never enough. Not near enough. And 
queer high school boys were the most fun. 


Sue was out shopping and walking down a sidewalk in front of a strip center. She met Kelly, 
who she had not seen for a while. Kelly introduced her husband, and also their little daughter 
who she was pushing in a stroller. They lived in a middle-class house in a nearby neighborhood. 
Kelly said they attended an atheist church in the area, and asked if Sue might like to visit there 
some time. Sue said she would consider it. However, she did have a pretty busy home and social 
life already. It never had occurred to her to attend a church like that. But she allowed that she 
might attend sometime if it seemed convenient. And if she really liked it she could mention it to 
her husband. 
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After she graduated, Cindy went to Los Angeles to stay with an aunt for a while. She wanted 
badly to get into film. After several months of networking and applying at open auditions, she 
landed her first part in a film. It was as an actress with lines — not as an extra. It was a moderate 
supporting role with three scenes, which gave her enough exposure to get her career started. 
Because she had very good looks, some papers and local magazines interviewed her, which also 
helped her move forward in her career. 

Not long after her first film came out in the theaters, Cindy started a very public dating 
relationship with another pretty actress who she had met on the set. They flaunted it openly, and 
both stated publically that they were bisexual. That might not have been a good strategy in many 
other cultures. But in Hollywood culture it was brilliant. It made them more popular with many 
film fans and gave their careers a boost. It blew over in about a year and a half. 

Shortly after that, Cindy met and married Larry. He was handsome and about five years her 
senior. He was a successful director and screenwriter who already had written and directed a 
couple of films that had top box-office success. Cindy’s marriage to Larry removed any doubts 
that some people may have had about her sexual orientation, and this just bolstered her career 
even more. He had green eyes and very dark, reddish-brown hair that looked almost black. He 
looked good in black and wore it often. He usually wore ankle-length hiking boots for all 
occasions except formal. They lived in a mansion in a tree-lined estate that backed up to a 
woods. Little California foxes would sometimes come into their back yard and drink from their 
fountain. 

They went on to have two kids — a boy and a girl. Larry had been born into a film family, and 
so was “Hollywood royalty.” Their kids were, too. They had inherited Cindy’s and Larry’s very 
good genes, and were growing up to be very attractive, just as their parents hoped. They’d go on 
to have good screen success in the footsteps of their parents. Cindy and Larry did not use drugs, 
and drank minimal alcohol. They practiced a holistic lifestyle and brought up their kids 
accordingly. They rebelled against the debauchery that plagued some corners of Hollywood 
culture. But like many in Hollywood, they were atheists. And Larry believed in reincarnation, 
just as Sue Smith did. 

Cindy was in many films, including a few of her husband’s. While she was young, she did a 
few nude scenes. Some were opposite handsome actors. One was opposite another pretty, nude 
actress with whom she was shown sitting on a bed and kissing. Cindy still trimmed her pubes for 
neatness. But they had grown long enough so as not to look outlandish on camera. 

Eventually, Cindy and Larry got their stars right next to each other’s on the Hollywood Walk 
of Fame. Unlike some in Hollywood, they had only their one marriage that lasted for the 
duration. They got to enjoy their grandkids together, and retire in luxury. 

Cindy knew that she owed her considerable life success to Sue and the FOBF. Before that, 
she was inhibited. But thanks to them, she had become a free and liberated woman, who could do 
anything she set her mind to. Just like Sue. 
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Margot, the witch with the long red hair, had married Robert, who was a billionaire tycoon. 
They had met at a social function, and he had proposed marriage to her two weeks later. He and 
his trophy wife lived on a lavish estate in New York. They eventually produced three kids — a 
boy and two girls. Margot and Robert were both very good looking, and their kids inherited 
superb genes. 

Robert was still young, in his mid-30s. He had inherited wealth and a real-estate empire from 
his late father and an uncle. He had White House aspirations, at least a little ways down the road. 
He had not yet been a politician, but he had the wealth to buy his way into the White House 
much as Donald Trump had done decades earlier. 

Robert shared Trump’s nationalist and “America First” philosophy, but he lost no love at all 
on the religious right. He fully supported women’s reproductive rights, including unfettered 
“Choice”. He took a moderate stance on gay and gay-related issues that failed to please 
extremists to the right or the left. Robert didn’t know what party he’d affiliate with for a run. It 
could depend on whether the GOP became more secular, or whether the Democrats became less 
“progressive”. 

Robert and Margot hoped to become the first atheist couple in the White House. And the first 
such couple with a beautiful, red-haired bisexual witch as First Lady. 


° ° ° 


One day Sue was flying on one of her husband’s jet liners, along with their two children. Sue 
was sitting next to the aisle. Her son was currently sitting by the window. Her baby witch was 
sitting between them. 

It was a large airliner, and there were eight flight attendants aboard — two men and six 
women. Sue watched them absent-mindedly as they went about their duties. But then she did a 
double-take: One of the attendants was Kym — Kelly’s old girlfriend — who she had not seen for 
years. Kym’s blonde pixie hairstyle and her elfin face looked smart under her cap. 

When Kym noticed Sue she came over and kissed her. Then Sue introduced her two kids. 
After they chatted a few minutes, Kym excused herself to return to work. 

Sue sat watching Kym and the other attendants out of curiosity. But then she noticed an 
interesting pattern. Kym and three other women who were all attractive and about Kym’s age 
interacted differently with each other than with the two men and the two somewhat older women. 
The four would smile warmly when talking to each other, and often touch the others’ arms. 
There was an obvious closeness and affection among them, whereas when they spoke to the 
others it was friendly, but strictly business. 

Sue kind of chuckled. She wondered if the four young women had been intimate with each 
other. A bit later, Kym talked to one of the others while standing near Sue. Arm-touching once 
again. As the other attendant walked off, Kym turned and saw Sue looking at them with a 
question mark on her face. Kym smiled and winked at Sue, then turned to continue her work. 

At that point Sue Anew that these four young women had been intimate — and that Kym was 
squarely in the middle of it. They had partied on their last stopover, and probably would again on 
the next. Sue leaned her head back and closed her eyes, while still smiling. She mused to herself, 
There’s still hope for this world! 
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High school careers come and go. Incarnations come and go. White witches come and go. 
Black witches usually come and go faster. Repressive religions come when people are 
appallingly stupid. They also can go when enough people wise up, but even then they go kicking 
and screaming. Yet, one thing continues throughout it all: 


— Life goeson! — 


